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SPRING BOUQUETS FOR THE 
AMERICAN GIRL 
E don’t very often print the kind 
words that come to us, though 
we are tempted sometimes, but we 
can’t resist quoting from a clipping 
which was sent to us {rem the El- 
mira, N. Y., Star Gazette. It reads 
as follows: 

“The American Girl is the Girl 
Scouts’ Magazine—$1.50 a year. A 
iong felt want supplied in a good 
girls’ magazine.’ 

What makes this doully important 
is the fact that it heads the reviews 
of magazines such as “The Ladies’ 
Home Journal” and “McCall’s.” 


Copyright, 


The AMERICAN GIRL 


A BIGGER MAGAZINE 

Of course, the minute you take this 
issue into your hands, you will feel 
that it is thicker, and heavier. We 
have added four new pages to THE 
AMERICAN Girt. Isn’t that splendid? 
We think it is, inasmuch as it gives 
us room to add new features, which 
we know you all want. 

Perhaps you are wondering what 
made it possible for us to grow. If 
you look at the back of the magazine, 
you will see more advertising. More 
advertising means more money for 
us and a bigger magazine. You can 
help us grow in this way. Whenever 
you need something which is adver- 
tised in THE AMERICAN GIRL, try 
writing to our advertisers and, if pos- 
sible, buy from them. This will 
prove the value of the magazine to 
them, so that they will say “it is de- 
cidedly worth while to advertise in 
the Girl Scout taagazine.” and come 
back again and again. Then, very 
soon, we shall be as big as “Boy’s 
Life”! Just think of the good things 
we can have then—and you may be 
sure we shall give them to vou! So 
let us all work for this end. 


THE PRACTICAL SCOUT 

Our new department, “The Practi- 
cal Scout Indoors and Out,” is prov- 
ing very popular. Answers to the 
problems have begun to come in as 
well as suggestions. If you have any 
helpful ideas for this page, be sure 
to send them to us. Remember that 
we are extremely anxious to make 
this department fill your needs. 





NINTH ANNUAL CONVENTION 
The Ninth Annual Convention of 
Girl Scouts, Inc., will be held in 
Washington, D. C., from Tuesday, 
April 24th, continuing through Fri- 
day, April 27th, 1923. The National 
Training Week will open before the 
Convention, on April 17th, continu- 
ing until Monday, April 23d. The 
week-end following the Convention, 
that is, Saturday and Sunday, April 
29th and 30th, will be devoted to a 
week-end for Commissioners only. 


GOLDEN EAGLETS 

Alice Parson, Troop 3, Elizabeth, 
N. J.; Adelaide Casey, Troop 7, 
Binghampton. N. Y.; Ruth Miller, 
Troop 26, Toledo, Ohio: Dorris 
Hunter, Troop 4, Elizabeth, N. J.: 
Marcella Eckhart, Troop 2, Toledo, 
Ohio: Margaret Halsey, Troop 55, 
Brooklyn, N. Y.; Edith Baker, Troop 
55. Brooklyn, N. Y.; Shirley Tomes. 
Troop 55, Brooklyn, N. Y.; Merilda 
LeBel, Troop 7, Salem, Mass.: Marie 
Aftreith, Troop 16. Minneapolis, 


1922, National Headquarters, 





Minn.; Katrinka Reichert, Troop 37, 
Manhattan; Marie Himmelsbach, 
Troop 22, Manhattan; Mrs. Clifford 
Hunt, Troop 2, New Bedford, Mass.; 

Freda Schooles, Troop 5, Rochester, 
N. Y.; Esther Reeves, Troop 5, 
Rochester, N. Y.; Charlotte McAleer, 
Buffalo, N. Y.; Gertrude Holton, 
Troop 9, Toledo, Ohio; Grace 
Thomas, Troop 2, Huntington, N. Y. 


LIFE SAVING AWARD 
Bronze 
Marian Hart, Lawrence, Mass. 
Silver 
Captain Whittlesey, Troop 8, Eliz- 
abeth, N. J. 


MINERSVILLE, PA. 


This is an extract from a letter re- 
ceived at National Headquarters. We 
believe that this gentleman is a true 
Girl Scout Daddy! 

“We all live in a little anthracite vil- 
lage back in the mountains of Schuyl- 
kill County. We have a fine lot of 
Girl Scouts and I have promised to 
build a permanent camp for them. 
We plan to go back in the farm coun- 
try some distance from the mines and 
locate the camp there. Near where 
the camp will be located there is a 
good sized field which will be fine 
for baseball, basketball, etc., and 
nearby too is a fine little brook of 
splendid water. We will put a dam 
across the brook and make a good 
place for swimming and diving.” 

James B. NEALE. 
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The Story of a Summer at Sabine Farm 





THE MERRY SPINSTERS 


COUPLE of shoes reposed 
A upon the cretonne covered 
window-box, until Lois seated 
herself there and watched 
Josephine at her packing. It was 
the only available seat in the room. 

“How much trunks are like note 
books,” Lois observed, as Josephine, 
having folded a skirt on her couch, 
placed it carefully in her trunk. 
“Yours are neat and methodical 
while mine are a perfect jumble— 
everything thrown on top that has 
been left out by mistake, words and 
phrases over the lines in my note 
book, and everything from books to 
crockery on top of the trays. My 
psychology note book is a_ perfect 
sight, but that’s partly Prof. Gordon’s 
fault. He should learn to be more 
moderate in his speech.” 

Just then Kathleen entered the 
room. 

“T thought I should ‘find you here, 
when you weren’t in your room,” she 
said to Lois. “This letter was on the 
hall table so I brought it along. 
From Harvard,” she added shyly. 

“Indeed not,” rejoined Lois. 

“The postmark says ‘Cambridge,’ 
and all Cambridge is Harvard,” re- 
torted Kathleen. 

“Radcliffe is also there,” and Lois 
blushed prettily. “One might infer 
my letter was from Radcliffe.” 

“Is he a professor there?” giggled 
Kathleen. 

“Indeed he is not,” and Lois’ glance 
was meant to be withering. 

“T must say the ladies are growing 


very masculine at Radcliffe. Even 
their penmanship shows it.” 
Meantime Kathleen, also, went 


about packing, for it was the end of 
Senior year for the three girls, at 
Harcourt. 

“Please pass me that sofa pillow, 
Lois dear,” called Kathleen as she 
knelt in front of a box filled with 
books and pillows. “There’s just 
room for it here. You'll have to 
lean on the chafing dish. It seems 
to be the only thing left.” 

“*Yet a little time,” quoted 
Josephine, “and number six shall 
know me no more.” 

“Thank goodness, we shall know 
you more,” said Lois. 

“She waxes sentimental,” came 
from Kathleen, “but it’s a mighty 


By Eliza L. Carleton 
Illustrated by Joseph Franke 


good thing we don’t have to drop our 
friends with chemistry and Latin.” 

“I’ve dropped chemistry like a red 
hot iron; but, do you know, I’m go- 
ing to read Horace again some day,” 
observed ‘Josephine. 

“Do,” rejoined Lois. “I am sure 
it was he that inspired you to invite 
us to your Sabine farm, emulating 
the example of the great Maecenas.” 

“T think we are going to have the 
loveliest summer that ever was,” said 
Kathleen. 

During Josephine’s senior year an 
aunt died, leaving to Josephine a 
beautiful, old colonial house in 
Maine, where she decided to spend 
the summer. Because it was in the 
country, the girls had dubbed it the 
“Sabine Farm.” Josephine had in- 
vited the girls to visit her there, and 
had written to her old nurse, Mrs. 
Frasier, asking her to chaperone them. 
Mrs. Frasier was already at the beau- 
tiful estate, cleaning and airing and 
issuing orders to the man whom she 
had hired to work about the place. 

Josephine and Kathleen were to go 
there as soon as college closed and 
Lois was to meet them after a short 
stay at home. 

“It isn’t necessary for you to be 
late to the office in order to go to 
the station with me, Father,” Lois 
announced at breakfast when the day 
for her departure came. “I’ve en- 
gaged a substitute,” she added look- 
ing demurely at her plate. Then, 
looking up under her lashes and see- 
ing her father smile, she added, “Of 
course, he isn’t the real thing. Sub- 
stitutes never are, but he'll serve the 
purpose of getting you to the office 
on time.” 

.As soon as Lois arrived at the sta- 

tion, a young man with a square 
white parcel under his arm, arose to 
greet her. He took her bag and 
escorted her to a seat, where he left 
her while he went to procure her 
ticket and trunk check. On the way 
to the train he stopped to purchase 
a magazine which he left with her, 
together with ‘the square, white par- 
cel, when he shook hands with her 
at parting. 

“Be good,” said Lois, “and thank 
you for the magazine and the bon- 
bons.” 


“Write a fellow occasionally,” he 
replied, and he smiled again and tip- 
ped his hat, as he passed under the 
window from which she smiled out 
at him. 

Before the train had drawn into 
Hadley, Lois was on the top step of 
the car holding her bag in front of 
her with both hands. 

athleen and Josephine caught a 

glimpse of her as the train went 
past them.and both rushed up to 
meet her and embrace her. Both 
seized her bag and were determined 
to take it for her. 


“I wouldn’t let Josephine bring the 
car to the station,” chatted Kathleen 
while Josephine, gaining possession 
of the bag, carried it over to the mail 
and passenger hack, and asked the 
driver to leave it at her door. 

“I knew you’d like the walk after 
sitting in the train all day. It isn’t 
far, and I wanted you to see the 
lovely streets, with their enormous 
elms and, my dear, the front doors 
are simply wonderful. Ours is the 
finest of them all, and you'll go wild 
when you see the darling oval win- 
dows under the roof. But I mustn’t 
tell you more about it. You must 
simply be impressed.” 

“We are having the dandiest time,” 
she ran on, “driving through the 
wonderful woods, playing tennis, and 
three holes of golf on our own 
grounds, bathing—five minutes ride 
by auto—and two autos, my dear.” 

“You sound like a summer resort 
catalogue” laughed Josephine, as she 


joined them. “All ready for the 
Sabine Farm.” 
They approached it—a large 


colonial house with well kept lawns 
and beds of variegated bloom on 
either side; a little semioval veranda 
supported by Ionic columns at the 
front, but a spacious veranda at the 
side, comfortable with couch ham- 
mocks, easy chairs, and a couple of 
small tables—magazines and books 
everywhere. 

“When dreams come true!” ex- 
claimed Lois. “It’s beyond my fond- 
est expectations.” 

“The half has not yet been seen,” 
enthused Kathleen. “Do you observe 
that willow tree at the corner of the 
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garage?—Josephine insists upon call- 
ing it the barn—don’t breathe it to 
a soul—sometimes I climb up it and 
read, even at my age.” 

“Shall we go for the mail before 
supper or after supper?” asked Jose- 
phine the next afternoon. 

“Let’s wait till after tea,” sug- 
gested Kathleen. “It will be cooler 
then. We go twice daily,” she con- 
tinued to Lois. “It is one of the events 
of the day. We omitted it this after- 
noon in honor of, and in the joy of 
seeing you.” 

Sometimes they rode, sometimes 
they walked, but seldom did they 
miss the mails. Josephine and Lois 
remained in the car one day while 
Kathleen went into the office. 

“Your Radcliffe friend seems to be 
rather a_ prolific correspondent,” 
Kathleen chuckled as she handed 
Lois her share of the mail. 

“She is,” dimpled Lois, tearing 
open and reading the note whose 
closing paragraph was: 

“Tt is so lonesome since you went 
away, I think I shall have to hie me 
to Hadley, Yours, Dick.” 

When the girls returned from their 
drive, supper was awaiting them on 
the veranda. Long after Mrs. Frasier 
had retired, the three sat there talk- 
ing; Kathleen seated comfortably in 
a hammock, Josephine in a chair, 
Lois sat on the top step with her 
back against the pillar, facing them. 
Snuggled in her lap was Pussy Wil- 
low, Josephine’s gray kitten. 

Then the quiet of the night cast its 
spell over them and they became 
silent. Josephine broke the hush. 

“A penny for your thoughts,” she 
said. 

Lois roused herself. 

“I don’t believe I was thinking. 
I was just feeling, the night is so 
lovely.” 

“Why didn’t I speak first?” asked 
Kathleen. “My thoughts are such an 
anticlimax. I was thinking how 
lovely every minute is here. Who 
would have believed a summer could 
be so perfect without dances and such 
things? Hadley proves what para- 
dise can be without men.” 

“We have three men,” corrected 
Josephine, “the clerk in ‘the drug 
store, the postmaster and Mr. Tim- 
mins.” 

“Timmins is a jewel,” exclaimed 
Lois. Timmins was the man-of-all 
work, the gardner. 

“Too good to be true, I fear,” said 
Josephine. “I am afraid he will be 
leaving when work starts at the 
brick-yard.” 

“If only this life could last for- 
ever,” continued Kathleen ignoring 
the remarks about Timmins. “Just 
think, winter will be here soon, and 
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I shall be a school ma’am in some 
little out-of-the-way place,” she 
wailed. 

“And I shall be left all forlorn,” 
moaned Josephine. 

“With no man tattered and torn to 
marry you,” laughed Lois. 

“So I shall probably betake me 
somewhere, and engage in social 
work,” continued Josephine, “but 
can’t we get together every summer, 
bave an annual three month’s vaca- 
tion? 1 invite you now to visit me 
every summer.” 

“Lois will be sure to marry her 
Radcliffe friend, and he won't let 
her come,” said Kathleen with mock 
conviction. 

Lois giggled. 

“On my oath I'll never marry a 
Radcliffe girl.” 

“Do you agree to come back here 
next year, free and unencumbered?” 
asked Kathleen. 

“T solemnly vow,” replied Lois 
laughing and raising her right hand. 

“T have it,” exclaimed Kathleen 
suddenly sitting erect. “We'll each 
take a vow of celibacy, and agree to 
spend all of our vacations here.” 

“We'll call ourselves the Merry 
Spinsters,” added Josephine. 
“Let’s each repeat the vow. I 
pledge myself to the Merry Spin- 
sters. I promise to remain a 
spinster for life; and eschew, as 
far as possible, the society of 
men.” 

Each girl repeated the words. 

“By this sign ye shall know 
us,” laughed Josephine, seizing 
and holding over her head the 
Angora which had stepped from 
Lois’ lap and rubbed against her 
mistress’s feet. 

“In case anyone should break 








her vow,” said Kathleen, “we must 
have a forfeit.” 

“Forty pages of Psychology,” sug- 
gested Lois. 

Josephine giggled. 

“T have it! I have it!” she ex- 
claimed. “A new gown. The first 
to break her vow shall buy each of 
the others a gown.” 

“Winners choosers,” added Kath- 
leen. 

“I agree,” responded Josephine. 

“Agreed,” echoed Lois. 

“I see where you buy each of us 
a gown,” observed Kathleen to Lois 
as they parted for the night. 

“Nay, nay,” exclaimed Lois shak- 
ing a hand at her. “Consider my 
vow.” 

That night, late as it was, Lois 
took time to pen a short letter. 

“You’d better not come to Had- 
ley,” it said, “at least not at present. 
We have formed a society called the 
Merry Spinsters.” 

She giggled as she wrote. 

“We have taken a solemn oath to 
live a life of single blessedness, and 
men aren’t allowed here. As ever. 
Lois.” ' 


The next morning, when the girls 
















“Dick Morrison, what are you doing here.” she exclaimed. 











came down to breakfast, Lois asked 
“Oughtn’t we to place a sign on the 
premises. ‘No men allowed’?” 

“It isn’t necessary,” Josephine an- 
nounced. “Even Timmins is leav- 
ing.” 

“Timmins?” gasped Kathleen. 

“As I thought, the brick yards are 
opening. Mrs. Frasier told me this 
morning. Where can we find another 
gardener?” she deplored. 

“We don’t need one,” responded 
Kathleen energetically. “If women 
had war gardens, why not spinster 
gardens?” 

“The very thing. We'll go over 
town to-day and buy us farmerette 
costumes.” 

he next morning found them 

busy. Lois was diligently weed- 
ing the pansies; Kathleen mowed the 
lawn while Josephine thinned the 
beets. 

For several days they worked ar- 
dently, but by the end of the week 
enthusiasm waned. 

In the midst of hoeing and weeding 
Lois found time for a short note 
which began: 

“Dear Dick:—The gardener has 
left and we are doing his work our- 
selves. At first it was fun, now it is 
pretty hard work.” 

At the end of another week she 
wrote: 

“We can’t find a gardener for love 
nor money. We've hunted every- 
where. They promise, but they fail 
to appear.” 

The girls were at breakfast a few 
days later, when Katy announced, 
“There’s a gentleman to see you, Miss 
Lee.” 

“No gentlemen allowed,” sprang 
from Kathleen. 

“He’s a back door floor gentle- 
man,” Katy gave further informa- 
tion. 

“Praise be” exclaimed Josephine 
returning in a few minutes. “A man 
soliciting work. He heard I wanted 
a gardener.” 

“Perhaps he’s a tramp,’ 
Lois. 

“No, he isn’t—he’s too nice for.a 
tramp. I am sure he dropped down 
from the skies.” 

“As soon as I’ve finished break- 
fast,” announced Lois, “I’m going to 
soak my nails and have a manicure.” 

The next morning Lois appeared 
in a light frock, lookiug daintier 
than ever after the khakis in which 
she had been appearing. After break- 
fast she went out-of-doors to gather 
snapdragons for the house. As she 
approached the garden she beheld a 
man weeding where no weeds were. 

He arose as she neared him and 
turned towards her. She stopped in 
astonishment. 
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“Dick Morrison, what are you do- 
ing here?” she exclaimed. 

“Weeding the peonies,” he re 
sponded. 

“I'd have you know those are 
dahlias.” 

“I beg your pardon. My only ex- 
perience with flowers has been—send- 
ing them to the ladies.” 

“You mustn’t stay,” she said. 

“I’m earning two dollars a day,” 
he responded. “It’s the most I ever 
earned.” 

Lois giggled. 

“You can’t stay here. I promised.” 

“Well, I didn’t,” he replied. 

“Then I must go,” and Lois took 
one step backwards towards carrying 
out her threat. 

“Gentlemen callers are not al- 
lowed.” 

“T am not a caller. I am a gar- 
dener. Can you tell me what I am 
to do?” 

“Some cabbage plants came yester- 
day, but we were too tired to set them 
out. You’ll find them in the garage 
—TI’ll show you the way.” 

He followed her and they returned, 
he bearing a small box filled with the 
young plants. 

“Where shall I set them?” he 
asked. 

“Well, not here,” she replied. 
“Someone will see us. I’ll show you.” 

She led the way behind some shrub- 
bery, where they could not be ob- 
served. 

“I think ‘this would be a good 
place—at least to set the box,” she 
said as she seated herself on a bench. 
He sat beside her and there was no 
labor in gardening. 

Suddenly Lois started. 

“T hear voices,” she exclaimed 
springing up. 

“] think in the farther end of the 
garden,” she said in a loud voice. 
“T’ll ask Miss Lee. It’s the only 
place that isn’t planted.” 

Josephine invited the girls to go 
riding with her the next afternoon, 
“free and untrammeled,” she said. 

“I’d like 'to go,” Lois hesitated, 
“but the asters I got last night—l 
don’t want them to wilt, and I’m 
afraid John will mix the colors. I 
think I'll stay if you don’t mind.” 

s soon as the girls were out of 

sight, Lois flew to the garden. 

“We must plant these asters,” she 
announced having found the man-of- 
all-work. 

“Sit down a minute first,” he urged. 

“Let’s plant them first ‘and sit 
down afterwards.” 

So they planted them busily to- 
gether, but before the last roots were 
in the ground the sky became dark 
and distant mumblings of thunder 


7 
were heard. Lois held her hand in 


the air. 

“It is sprinkling,” she said. 
“Hurry!” oak the last plants found 
a quick biding place. Then Dick and 
Lois sought shelter in the summer 
house. The rain came down in tor- 
rents. 

“I wonder where the girls are,” 
said Lois anxiously. “They must 
have seen the black clouds.” 

“They have probably taken shelter 
in some garage.” 

“That was a heavy clap,” she ex- 
claimed. “I wish they had hurried 
home. They didn’t intend to be gone 
long.” 

“They are safe enough somewhere,” 


he said. “Come sit down here beside 
me. I’m the one you should worry 
about.” 

“Why worry about you? ‘You . 
seem comfortable.” 

“Comfortable, but far from 


happy,” he joked. 

“Lois,” he said growing serious, 
“I brought you a present when I 
came. I couldn’t help it—I’ve been 
so lonely since you left.” 

He took from his pocket a small 
box. 

“You will accept it, won’t you 
dear?” he asked, opening the box, 
and passing it to her. 

“It is perfectly lovely,” she ex- 
claimed, as she saw the diamond soli- 
taire sparkling there. 

“T am very happy, if you are not,” 
she said softly. 

“Oh,” she exclaimed, springing up, 
“T can’t wear it yet. I promised not 
to marry.” 

“You didn’t promise not to become 
engaged.” 

“So I didn’t” she said. 

“Then,” he said, slipping the ring 
on her finger, “you are engaged.” 

“But the one who first announces 
her engagement must buy the others 
gowns.” 

“T’ll buy your gowns,” he said. 
“Why consider gowns where happi- 
ness is concerned? And am I not 
earning two dollars per?” 

“T don’t want to be the first,” she 
faltered. 

“Don’t announce it yet, then,” he 
said. 

The shower cleared. It was late 
afternoon when Josephine and Kath- 
leen turned in at the drive. Lois 
was freshly dressed awaiting them. 

“Where have you been?” she ex- 
claimed. 

“We were coming home by the 
Shore Road when the clouds became 
darker and darker,” said Josephine. 
“We put on speed and, lo and be- 
hold, we heard an explosion and 
found we had punctured a tire. We 


(Continued on page 25) 





\\\ 7 HEN our literature teach- 
er in High School said, 
“Now, Miss Hinkle, 

please explain the line, 

‘All went merry as a marriage bell,’ ” 

I sighed and thought of old Mr. 

Templeton who was always quarrel- 

ing with his wife and then I remem- 

bered the uncomfortableness of my 
sister Hilda just before her marriage, 
and I’d always say severely to my- 
self, “Now, Blossom Hinkle, there 
isn’t anything so un-merry as a mar- 

.tiage bell. Beware!” 

And I kept on thinking so until I 
met Lawrence that summer just be- 
fore I began my life as a Freshman 
here at Natick College. But when 
he wrote me that he was coming to 
spend the day with me at college, I 
was so happy I could have danced. 
But I didn’t tell any of the girls. I 
wanted to walk into chapel with him 
beside me, and have them stare and 
grow envious. Then they wouldn't 
dare to come running past me, 
screaming “Hey, Hinkey Dink, got 
your Trig problems?” It would be, 
“Why, Blossom, dear,” and then 
they would want me to introduce 
him to them. 

But I made up my mind that I 
wouldn’t parade him all around, the 
way Helen Jordan did the first time 
her man came. I’d introduce him to 
Lovey and the Hammond Twins be- 
cause they don’t make fun of me be- 
cause I’m fat and I might even let 
him meet Glenn Brigden because she 
has taken me auto riding. But that 
would be all. Those were the 
dreams I had. 

And just as I was so happy and 
planning such a good time, there 
came a letter from him. Oh, it 
didn’t say he wasn’t coming. It was 
worse than that. He described some 
woman at home who disgusted him. 
“T’ll bet she weighed all of 200 
pounds,” he wrote. He never told 
me before that he didn’t like fat peo- 
ple. But 200 pounds isn’t fat; why, 
Taft weighs more than 300; I weigh 
20814 and I just have graceful 
curves. But when he saw me, I was 
only 185. What are you going to 
do? Girls always get a little bit 
heavier during their first year at col- 
lege. 

And then he talked about Annette 
Richter in his letter and how pretty 
she looked in some pageant. Aren’t 
men the most inconsiderate things? 
I suppose he thought I would enjoy 
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BLOSSOM LEARNS A LESSON 


By Willis K. Jones 
Illustrated by Marjorie Flack 


hearing about a classmate of mine in 
the High School, but he doesn’t 
know how I hate her. A gypsy told 
my fortune awhile ago and said a 
light-haired woman was stealing 
Lawrence’s affection and I knew 
right away that she was the one. So 
I had two weeks to solve two prob- 
lems. I had to get thin and I had to 
find some way to overcome the dis- 
advantage of my hair which some- 
body once called mudpuddle blonde. 

I went to Miss Wood, our gymna- 
sium teacher for help in _ getting 
thin, but she didn’t encourage me. 
I told her I wanted to weigh about 
a hundred, so that “sylph-like” 
would be the adjective everyone 
would think of when they looked at 
me. 

“Why, you wouldn’t be yourself 
twenty pounds lighter, Blossom,” 
she replied, and then she quoted 
Shakespeare about people with lean 
and hungry looks thinking too much 
and being dangerous. But I knew 
Lawrence. He would take one- look 
at me and see that I was a little bit 
heavier, then he’d wrinkle up his 
face and say, “How you’ve grown, 
haven’t you? I didn’t half see you 
the last time I looked at you.” So I 
insisted. 

Finally she made out a diet and 
told me to come to the gymnasium 
and get lots of exercise and then 
take steam baths every day and go 
without much water and I’d reduce 
in two weeks. 

ut it didn’t do a bit of good. I'd 

get so hot and thirsty in the bath 
that I’d drink enough water to put 
back all my weight. And exercise 
made me so hungry that I felt I 
never got enough to eat. You can’t 
expect a girl to starve herself, even 
if she is in love. Those who get thin 
when they fall in love must have a 
different kind from mine. Still, I 
did lose half a pound the first week 
and felt encouraged. And anyway, I 
made up my mind that if he said 
anything about not loving big peo- 
ple, I’d tell him he ought to love me 
more because there was more of -me 
to love. Yes, indeed, I was going to 
get engaged before he went away. 
Most freshmen are. 

That part I settled fairly well, 
but my hair bothered me most. I 
didn’t know what to do. I might 
have worn a tam or hat all the time 
so he would never notice that my 
hair was not that lovely golden color 


.took it home with me. 





which he admired in Annette Rich- 
ter but around college we girls 
never wear hats. 1 thought of ask- 
ing the advice of the Hammon 
Twins, but I was afraid they 
wouldn’t understand how serious the 
matter was. 

nd then out of my own brains I 

got a solution. It came like a flash 
one day when I was in the drug store 
after a double-fudge sundae. I fig- 
ured the day was hot enough to 
make me lose all the weight that the 
ice cream would make me gain. And 
there on the counter was a card ad- 
vertising hair dye. It showed some 
white hair turned brown, and I knew 
there ought to be some way to make 
brown hair turn another color. 

For a long time, I pondered to de- 
cide whether I wanted my hair light, 
like Betty Flanders who curls hers 
with electric curlers and al] the boys 
rave about her, or whether I wanted 
it Titian red. There is only one 
girl at Natick with hair that color, 
and she is beautiful. So I decided 
to make the sacrifice for, romance. 

The drugstore man didn’t seem to 
know exactly about the hair dye. I 
guess he had sold only the brown 
color, though why people will choose 
brown is more than I can see. Yet 
there wasn’t any time to find out 
more. He had only one package of 
red with directions inside, and as 
Lawrence was coming in two days, 
I had to hurry. The paper said it 
was easy. I thought I shampooed 
my hair but it said that would color 
the scalp and that I was to comb in 
the color. So I bought the dye and 
It cost a 
whole dollar, but my father had just 
sent me a check for $15.00. so I felt 
rich. 

As I went back to my room in 
Pomeroy Cottage, I realized that the 
best thing for me to do was to use 
the dye that evening. If I changed 
the color of my hair the next day, it 
would not give the girls a chance to 
get used to it, and they would laugh 
or make some break when Lawrence 
came, or would stare at me. So, that 
evening, I brought a basin into my 
room after study hour began and I 
knew I wouldn’t be bothered. Then 
I mixed up the dye and began. 

It was a lovely color as I looked 
at it in the mirror—just the color 
history says Cleopatra had. And 


then I massaged my face and went to 
bed to dream all night of how my 











Lawrence fell conquered at my feet. 

In the morning, as soon as I woke 
up, I jumped out of bed to look at 
myself in the mirror. Never shall I 
forget my horror. Instead of the 
Titian red of the night before, my 
hair was almost green! And Law- 
rence was coming the following 
morning. He would never like me 
with green hair. I sat right down on 
the bed and had a good cry. But 
that didn’t change the color of my 
hair one bit. 

I couldn’t face him that way, and 
it was too late to telegraph him not 
to come. I tried to think of some 
way out of the difficulty, but my 
brain absolutely refused to work. 

It was almost seven and I knew 
that the girls would be moving 
around soon, but I took some wash- 
ing soap to the bathroom and tried 
to scrub out the color. The state- 
ment on the package that the dye 
would not fade was certainly true. 
It remained a hideous rustv green. 

And while I was doing my best to 
wash out the color, Gladys Hammon 
came in and gave a yell of surprise 
when she saw me. But she didn’t 
laugh or anything. Remembering 
how she had helped me out of a fix 
before I told her my trouble. She 
went in with me to look at the dve 
that I. had left on the bureau and it 
was the same color as my hair, but a 
little bit lighter. Perhaps, it had 
looked different in the electric light. 
I wanted to throw the stuff away, but 
she told me to keep it until she 
found out what made it change. She 
thought it might have been copper in 
the water. 

Her first suggestion was that I bob 
my hair, but I knew that Lawrence 
did not like bobbed hair and had 
called one girl a “bohemian,” when 
she cut off her long hair. But Gladys 
told me that getting people out of 
trouble was her specialty and left me 
somewhat comforted. I went to 
breakfast in a tam and told the girls 
that I had just washed mv hair. 

I wore that tam all day, hoping 
every minute that Gladys would come 
with a plan. Once I was tempted to 
go and buy some other color dye and 
try again, but I thought if I got 
brown, it would be my own hideous 
color, while if I tried black, it might 
turn out olive green which would be 
horrible. So I waited. 

But at supper, I couldn’t restrain 
my impatience any more and went to 
see Gladys who took me up to her 
room to talk with Margaret. her twin 
sister. They said that thev had fixed 
up everything and ‘that if I did just 
as I -was told everything would be 
“merry as a marriage bell.” I don’t 
know why they thought of that 
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phrase but I knew it was a sign, 
and promised. 

They came over to my room 
and got a pair of my white stock- 
ings and a couple of handkerchiefs. 
Then they dipped them in the 
basin of dye and hung them 
up to dry. They wouldn’t 
tell me what they wanted 
them for. They were secret- 
ive about everything. Once, 
when I happened to pick up a 
magazine which Marga- 
ret had laid down, she 
took it away from me at 
once and told me that 
she had just taken 
it out of the li- 
brary to help out 
their plan. But 






















ad Scale oe yt 
wees 





; 04 
* Pd 
Sap ie 


Ba Thy a a AT 
4 be: 3 floc adK 


It was a lovely color—just the color history says Cleopatra had. 


they wouldn’t let me look inside. 

“All you have to do,” Gladys told 
me, “is to wear the stockings, and 
carry a handkerchief tomorrow. And 
when he comes let me go down and 
talk to him for about ten minutes be- 
fore you arrive.” 

They were so sure that things 
would come out all right that I went 
to bed soon and slept without worry- 
ing, that is, without worrying very 
much. 

But I was so excited the next 
morning. I knew Lawrence would 
reach Pomeroy at about auarter to 
eight. I was one of the first in the 
dining room and I didn’t wear a tam, 
either, but there were only a few girls 
to stare at my hair. Gladys and Mar- 
garet were also up early. and they 
came up to my room afterward. 

Before we had been there long, the 
bell rang. Gladys ran down to an- 
swer it, telling me if she did not re- 
turn to come down in just ten min- 


utes. They were the longest ten min- 
utes I ever spent. I kept wondering 
whether he would think I was fat or 
whether he would laugh at my hair. 
I couldn’t think of any way the 
Twins could explain that away. But 
Margaret assured me that it would be 
all right and sent me down and told 
me to appear absolutely at ease. 

Gladys was chatting with him, but 
when I came in he forgot her com- 
pletely. “Right up to the minute, 
aren’t you, Blossom?” he greeted me. 
“Well, you are a sight for sore eyes. 
No wonder the old town seems dead 
with you away.” 

I saw right away that something 
had pleased him, and I could scarcely 
wait for Gladys to get out of the 
room before I started leading him on 
to explain. 

“She told you I was busy and 
would be down as soon as I could?” 
I began. 

(Continued on page 38) 
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“Asa "Tote is to a Lroutlet—so a Scout is to a Scoutlet” 


HE Red King stood in the 

very center of the pansy bed. 

He was a pansy well worth 

seeing. Grouped closely about 

him were the members of the large 

family—+the Red Queen, and the big 
and little princes and princesses. 

The weather had been unusually 
warm although it was only April; 
and as the pansies occupied a shel- 
tered corner of the garden, they 
were flourishing. There was to be a 
great party at the Big House that 
night, and plenty of flowers would 
be needed. There were other pan- 
sies in the bed, touo—velvety purple 
beauties, and great white ones, 
which made you think of the white 
doves you sometimes see on a cold 
bright spring day when the purple 
mountains stand out in bold relief 
against the sky, and the white doves 
fly so low that the somber moun- 
tains form a background and make 
the white wings of the birds look 
whiter than ever. 

The Red King drew himself up on 
his long thick stem and looked at 
his neighbors patronizingly. 

“My family is the handsomest, 
and the most exclusive of any here,” 
he said. “Of course, we shall be 
chosen for a conspicuous place in 
the decorations tonight.” 

The King of Blacks reared his 
head with an angry jerk, and his one 
orange-colored eye glowed fiercely 
as he retorted: 

“Your conceit makes me ill. True 
you are larger than I, but that is 
because you have the sunniest place 
in the bed.” 

Just then, a long-eared Bunny 
paused on his way to the pine woods, 
near by. The King of the Blacks 
went on: “I grow so tired of your 
idle boasting. You and your red- 
faced family are no handsomer than 
anyone else, indeed not nearly so at- 
tractive as Lady Yellow Win« there 
beside you.” 

The Red Family laughed boister- 
ously at this, even the baby of them 








A Song of the Pansy 
King 


By Myrtle Humphreys 











all, who had bloomed for the first 
time that morning, and who had a 
velvety black smudge across her lit- 
tle nose, giggled pertly as she sway- 
ed back and forth with her tiny red 
petals fluttering in the breeze. 

“Huh!” said the Bunny. “Why 
do you always quarrel? I don’t like 
people who quarrel;” and he scut- 
tled away into the pine woods with 
his funny little tail bobbing behind 
him. 

The King of Blacks turned sulkily 
and began whispering to a dainty 
little Lavender lady who grew beside 
him. The Red Family swayed back 
and forth in the breeze and sang a 
song of defiance. 

The old Gardener came down the 
path with a gray flower-pot in one 
hand, and a trowel in the other. “I 
won't ’ave a flower left if Miss ’Ar- 
riett keeps on,” he grumbled. 
“What’s the use of taking all my 
flowers just to grace one night’s jun- 
keting? I'll put these in a pot 
any’ow, and then they can _ be 
brought back.” 

With the trowel, he cleverly loos- 
ened the soil about the roots of the 
Red Family, and lifting them bodily 
into the pot, he banked the earth 
about them. Then someone called 
him away, and he left them standing 
in the center of the path. 

It was just at this time that the 
Bad Boy crept through the hedge. 
On his arm hung an empty basket 
into which he quickly thrust the pot 
and covered the whole with a news- 
paper. After this, he crept through 
the hedge again. Running swiftly 
along the highway, he signalled a 
city-bound car, and stepped aboard. 


The Bad Boy wore the uniform of 
a telegraph messenger. He rode for 
half an hour before the city was 
reached; and then before reporting 
at the office where he was employed, 
he went down into a shabby street, 
where he waited until he saw a little 
flower girl coming. He uncovered 
the basket. 

“Hello Anna,” he said. 
what I have brought you.” 

The little girl squealed with de- 
light. “O where did you get them?” 

“The boss sent me out into the 
country this morning,” answered the 
Bad Boy; “I know a man that works 
in a garden out there, and he had 
more’n he needed, so he gave me 
these.” You see the Bad Boy was 
bad because he had never learned to 
tell the truth. But the little girl did 
not know this. 

“Oh, thank you!” she said, grate- 
fully, and then he went back to his 
office. 

After he had gone, she placed the 
Red Family in the center of her tray 
among the white hyacinths, then 
moved the pink and white flowers 
and violets toward the edge. Taking 
up her tray, she went down the 
broad city street, singing as she 
went, a quaint little song: 

“All a-growing, 
All a-blowing.” 

It was somewhat colder for the 
bright sunshine of the morning was 
now obscured by clquds. The little 
girl buttoned her sweater more 
closely about here, but sang more 
bravely than ever: 

“All a-growing, 
All a-blowing.” 

The glowing beauty of the Red 
Family attracted general attention, 
but no one cared to pay for the 
whole cluster; and the little girl in- 
sisted upon selling them all together 
or not at all. Consequently, it was 
past noonday before she found a 
customer, then a tall gentleman stop- 
ped her and said: “I’ll take those.” 

(Continued on page 37) 
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THE SENIORS ENTERTAIN 


HERE is one 
more thing about 
which I wish to 
speak before we dis- 
perse,” said the 
camp mother. 
“Day after tomor- 
row is the Fourth 

_ of July, and I think 
it would be splen- 

did if the old Sen- 

iors would provide 

an entertainment in 
the evening for the 
rest of the camp.” 

Elizabeth, oldest 

Senior, Minerva, 

Jinnie and Brownie 

exchanged dismay- 
ed glances, but Peggy promptly an- 
swered : 

“Certainly, Mother Ward, we are 
glad to help you in any way we can.” 

“Thank you, Peggy. That is all 
then children—you may be excused.” 
And Mother Ward looked smilingly 
into the happy trustful faces of her 
girls, sitting at her feet like so many 
worshippers before a shrine. 

Startlingly clear on the summer air 
the notes of a bugle were wafted into 
the bungalow. It was a welcome 
sound for it meant that the swimming 
holur had come. The councillors hur- 
ried to their tents to assist in the mad 
hunt for bathing caps and shoes, qr 
to make sure their own special duck- 
lings were ready for the water when 
the second call blew. 

Mother Ward was donning her 
bathing suit, too, for it was her daily 
pleasure to join the girls at this 
hour; and besides, there was no eye 
so keen as hers to detect the girl who 
was diving too many times or the red 
cap on the beginner who was ven- 
turing too far into deep water. She 
smiled now and looked very happy, 
for she was sure the Fourth of July 
entertainment would be a good one. 
When had her old seniors ever failed 
her in any request she had made? 
The new girls, too, were so anxious 
to please, that her problems seemed 
very simple at this hour, and life in 
her beautiful and congenial setting a 
joy, just to live. 

The swimming teachers were wait- 
ing on the wharf, the bugle called 
Assembly, and before its echo was 
stilled, Chinkie, with roguish eyes 
shining, appeared in the door of tent 
nine, and gave the camp call: # 





A Camp Story— 


By Frances Hodges White 
Illustrated by Willliam Schnelle 


“Who-ho-who-ho-o-o! I'll be the 
furst one at the lake,” and the call 
was answered from every tent in the 
grove. “Who-ho-who-ho-o,” shouted 
Eke Richards, the camp favorite, as 
she jumped over tent gate and darted 
down the lake path. 

Big girls and little ones followed 
in a mad chase, running, jumping, 
calling to one another, but the old 
Seniors, in a very thoughtful mood 
were only half way to the lake, when 
they heard the Professor’s whistle 
blow, the splash of the water, and the 
happy squeals of the first corps of 
swimmers. 

“There must be a meeting of the 
entertainment committee, this after- 
noon. Time is short. We'll meet at 
Crow Nest at four-thirty. So long,” 
said Elizabeth, and she proceeded to 
dive and swim and float with all the 
glee of her younger camp mates, for 
she was thinking of the inspiration 
one always found at the Crow Nest— 
a beautiful point jutting out into the 
water on the other side of the lake; 
and she knew that someone would 
have an idea that could be used for 
the Fourth of July entertainment. 

At “silent hour” after dinner, Eliz- 
abeth threw herself upon her bed 
humming softly—“Be it ever.so hum- 
ble, there’s no place like home!” 

“For goodness’ sake,” drawled Eke, 
as she focused her dreamy dark eyes 
and a flashing smile upon Elizabeth. 
“If you must sing, why not sing on 
the key? This is silent hour dearie, 
and I’d much rather read my Photo- 
play.” 

“There is no place like home—” 
warbled Elizabeth, and dodged the 
magazine that the exasperated Eke 
hurled at her head. 

“Thanks, dear child. It is warm, 
and what place so grateful to tired 
nerves as this dear old tent that we 
call home—and the sight of sweet 
little Ekey? Aha—who knows but 
there may be an idea there!” and she 
settled herself comfortably to read 
Eke’s magazine, while silence reigned 
over tent five. 

At four-thirty the entertainment 
committee assembled under the great 
pines at the Crow Nest. Each of them 
gazed thoughtfully across the blue 
satin sheen of water, as though she 
knew that the lofty peaks of Chocorua 
held an inspiration for her in their 
alluring beauty. Jinnie was the first 
to receive it. 





“I don’t see why we can’t do it,” 
she insisted, meditatively throwing 
little pine cones at the toe of her 
brown sneaker. “We could borrow a 
sap kettle and hang it over a fire. 
“When shall we three meet again, in 
thunder, lightning or in rain’ ”— 

“Or in pain,” sang Peggy, inter- 
rupting Jinnie’s chant. “Someone 
will be in pain, if we can’t think of 
anything to give better than Macbeth. 
It would be a fine stunt to build a 
fire on the stage outside, when every- 
thing is as dry as the dictionary. Why 
there hasn’t been a drop of rain for 
weeks. Do you want to burn up the 
Knoll?” 

“T think a Vaudeville is the best 


thing. Jinnie could recite to her 
heart’s _ content. Peggy could 
dance—” 


“Yes, sweet child, and Elizabeth 
could sing,” cut in Brownie. There 
was a laugh—for Elizabeth’s singing 
was a camp joke. It was plain to be 
seen that the entertainment commit- 
tee was having a lively meeting. 

“Anyway,” continued Brownie, 
“tent two is going to give a Vaude- 
ville next week, and there is to be a 
masquerade the week after, and’ we 
can’t have a bacon bat because there 
isn’t any moon. What can we do? 
Elizabeth, you haven’t said a single 
thing. Haven’t you an idea? I do 
wish you would sit up and attend to 
business.” 

lizabeth tucked her hands more 

comfortably under her head, and 
braced her feet against the big pine 
under which she was lying. “Brain 
works better so,” she said, then— 

“T don’t suppose you would call it 
an idea, why not have a fake Moving 
Picture Show?” 

Jinnie stopped throwing pine cones 
and lifted her head. Minerva, flat on 
the ground beside Elizabeth, cupped 
her chin in her hands and gazed 
dreamily off towards the mountains 
while Peggy hugged herself and mur- 
mured: 

“Listen to the voice of wisdom. 
The child has captured an idea!” 

Forgetting the heat and their 
former listlessness, the girls sat up 
and began an animated conversation. 

A Movie, of course. Why had they 
not thought of it before? True there 
were obstacles, but these might be 
overcome. 

Chinkie, the athletic, yearned to do 
a Charlie Chaplin picture. “I'd 
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adore having a duckie little mustache 
and a cane, and you know how I can 
make a perfectly good stage fall,” 
she implored. 

“There was a wonderful play 
Francis Bushman was in,” murmured 
Minerva, dreamily. “If we only had 
someone like him at camp!” 

“Seems to me we aren’t getting 
very far towards planning our 
movie,” remarked Elizabeth. “If you 
girls want to be where a little dog’s 
tail is, go on with your present con- 
versation. Have you noticed that the 
sun is sitting on the. edge of the 
mountain? It will not be long be- 
fore Scottie blows mess call.” 

“Elizabeth, this is too much. You 
have had two brilliant ideas this af- 
ternoon that have been worth while. 
Come on let’s really get to work,” 
and Brownie pulled out her pencil 
and smoothed a wrinkled piece of pa- 
per on her knee. “I move that we 
write a play for ourselves.” 

“Second the motion,” cried Eliza- 
beth. “Those in favor say aye. The 
ayes have it! It is a vote.” 

“Who made you chairman of this 
meeting?” grumbled Minerva, mis- 
chievously. 

“Necessity, dear child,” retorted 
Elizabeth. “And I suggest we write 
a movie about—oh—Carrie, the Beau- 
tiful Camp Girl!” and she bobbed her 
head triumphantly. 


t was finally settled the plot must 

have food, Indians, bears, a villain 
and a lover to be any kind of a play 
at all. And to write a play that in- 
cluded all these required time, which 
they had not, and originality, of 
which they had an ample supply. 

That night in Mother Ward’s room 
they worked like bees, and the plot 
began to take form. Jinnie, with her 
wonderful ability to act, would play 
the heroine’s part, and Midget, the 
camp baby, was to be a mighty hero. 

Who but Eke, with her great dark 
eves, would play the villain’s part? 
Peggy was to be the bear, and “I'll 
growl like a thunder storm,” she 
promised. “Growl nothing,” snapped 
Elizabeth, in the throes of composi- 
tion. This is a movie, my dear, you 
can’t make any noise,” and Peggy 
subsided for the time being. 

Elizabeth was to be stage manager 
and property man, and she promised 
to train an orchestra for the occasion. 
But the suggestion set the girls off 
into peals of laughter, and realizing 
her own inefficiency, she laughed with 
them, and promised to select a worthy 
concert master. 

All the next afternoon shouts of 
merriment floated up from the beauti- 
ful open-air stage in the woods, and 
from Mother Ward’s own bungalow 
where the orchestra was rehearsing. 
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But the curious campers could find 
out nothing at all about what was 
going to happen. They deluged Eke, 
who was in the play, with questions, 
but she maintained a lofty silence 
which they claimed drove them to 
madness. 


nd so it was an excited and curi- 

ous audience, on the evening of 
the Fourth, who settled themselves on 
cushions and pine needles under the 
great trees in the natural amphithe- 
atre before the open-air stage. The 
bugle had called them to the spot, and 
now they waited eagerly for what was 
to follow. 

The sun had left only a faint rosy 
memory of his trail in the west. It 
was deep twilight in the grove and the 
girls fell into expectant whispers. 

Suddenly a big, white, round light 
flashed across the stage. “A spot 
light,” someone gasped in surprise, 
and Nan, one of Elizabeth’s tent 
mates, sitting directly in the wake, 
turned and looked behind her. “Of 
course,” she chuckled, “‘it’s the search 
light from the old truck, and they 
have put it in the guest tent.” 

There was a moment of tense 
silence, and then like a storm that 
gathers in the hush of nature, there 
broke upon the waiting audience the 
full discord of the new camp band. 
It was not music, yet something akin 
to it, as into the glare of the spot- 
light this miraculous orchestra 
marched. 

First in line came a pompous little 
man playing upon what no doubt was 
intended for a drum, but in real life 
would be called a dish-pan. He had a 
curious yellow cap upon his fuzzy 
black hair, spectacles on his red nose, 
and he walked with all the antics of 
a Drum Major, throwing his long 
iron-spoon drum sticks into the air, 
and catching them again cleverly, to 
resume the battered dents that ap- 
peared at every stroke on the pro- 
testing dish-pan. 

Like the stories of those bad boys, 
Max and Maurice, this was the first 
trick, “But the next would follow 
quick,” and it did in the form of 
more musicians. There was one tall 
and thin whose sparse red wig topped 
a grinning clown face, and whose 
flapping coat tails waved a sympa- 
thetic response to the double quick 
of Yankee Doodle’s inspirating air. 
Then came the others all equally 
laughable, playing their patriotic 
airs on jews-harps, tin flutes, mando- 
lins, violins, combs; and Scottie with 
his trumpet pitched ludicrously be- 
tween the keys, yet all wearing the 
utmost solemnity, as though they 
were wholly oblivious to the de- 
lighted giggles of the audience, or 
such remarks as: 





“It is—I’m sure of it! That 
skinny tall one is Shortie, and she 
has on little Eke’s red dress. Isn’t 
Beauty marvelous, I ask you? Where 
did Jean ever find that hat? If they 
don’t stop playing, my dear, I shall 
laugh my head off.” 

One after another this grotesque 
band filed into the spot-light and 
took their places in front of the 
stage. When the Overture was fin- 
ished, there was another momentous 
hush of expectancy, followed by a 
howl of delight, as two huge, brown, 
barred owls, with unblinking yellow 
eyes hopped on the stage. The owl 
was the camp mascot, and his hoot 
the camp call, which every girl had 
spent hours trying to imitate. The 
presence of the bird inspired an ova- 
tion, and while the girls clapped and 
called, the great birds of an un- 
reeled from a roll, a sheet of brown 
paper on which was printed: 


“CARRIE, THE BEAUTIFUL Camp GIRL” 
Produced by the Foxey Film Corporation 
Under the Direction of John Flapears 








Tue Cast 
II oo ssisscscecescccen Mlle. Jinney Poppover 
ME NOE cccccecmcacand Frances-Ex-Bushman 
Bmes ShOCtCr ..<essec.<csccscesace Makeshim Shiver 
NR I las scnaessicesniovvesenenaes Welsh Rabbit 
Willie the Villain.. .A. Blunder Bus 


Lo, the poor Indian................ Jim Hawk Eye 


The owls released another sheet 
of paper and the “Movie” began 
The girls read: 

“Carrie, the Beautiful Camp Girl 
Filches Food from the Camp Cup- 
board,” and Carrie, light as a hum- 
ming bird’s kiss, with her Black- 
Eyed-Susan face of soft brown eyes 
and yellow fringe of hair, ran to the 
center stage and sat camp fashion 
eon the ground. Her sagging bloom- 
er pockets slit with the weight of 
bananas, the bulging neck of her 
middy leaked doughnuts and mo- 
lasses kisses, and her rounded arms 
encircled the half of a ripe red water 
melon, upon which her eyes were 
bent with soulful gaze; oranges and 
cookies swelled her sock legs, but 
in the performance following, no 
luscious morsel was neglected, for by 
some magic art they one by one van- 
ished from sight. And Carrie, her 
hunger for the time satisfied, closed 
her sleepy eyes and slowly yielding 
to the music’s spell, gave her golden 
head to the pine needles of the open- 
air stage. ; 

he music grew softer, blending 

discords into harmony—and died. 
The tense silence could be heard. 


The spot light blinked out, then 
turned a brilliant streamer down the 
lake path, discovering Minerva, her 
body ballooned in full short trousers, 
her long white legs flashing in the 
lightg her silver and opal wings 





























a-flutter, as she darted from bush to 
bush, humming always in the threat- 
ening, incessant tenor of Amos 
Skeeter. 

Nearer and nearer he fluttered to 
the sleeping Carrie, and louder grew 
his song—then of a sudden stopped 
-—as he stabbed his cruel antennae 
up her middy sleeve. But the sweet 
taste of Carrie was not long to be 
enjoyed, for the dark and awful 
beauty of Willie, the Villian, now 
stalked upon the stage. His eyes 
gleamed fiercely above black flowing 
whiskers, and his coat and trousers 
buttoned over bulging ‘sofa pillows 
that in tranquil hours adorned the 
cots of Eke’s “tenties.” Wrath and 
revenge boomed out of his manly 
stride; he had heard the song of 
Amos Skeeter, and “pop” went the 
stopper from the big bottle in his 
arms, and out of it flowed a deluge 
of citronella over Amos Skeeter’s 
gauzy wings, that fluttered, folded 
limply, unfolded again, till their 
owner passed out of vision into the 
forest night-vanquished. 

Now it was that Willie the Villain 
leaned tenderly over Carrie, and 
with his heart dripping from his eyes, 
exploded a kiss on each of her closed 
lids, and lifted her to her feet. She 
was terrified, plunged hither and 
thither to escape him, but he caught 
her in his arms and tied her to a big 
tree at the rear of the stage. 


The wise old owls unrolled an- 
other sheet of paper, and the girls 
read: 

“Willie the Villain goes to find 
some gift that will win Carrie’s love.” 
And exit Willie. 

Now upon the scene there crept 
sullen and stealthy, his war paint 
piercing the darkness, his feather 
head-dress sheening in the light, the 
blanketed form of Lo, the Poor 
Indian. He, too, loved the beautiful 
Carrie, and after a mad wild dance 
around her, he opened his blanket 
wide to take her to his heart, and 
thence to his wigwam. But just here 
Willie the Villain returned, laboring 
with a box of candy so big that he 
was obliged to use Mother Ward's 
wheel-barrow for its transportation. 
At one glance from Willie’s burning 
eves, Lo the Poor Indian, stole noise- 
lessly away. 

The breathless audience waited. 
Would Carrie yield to this greatest 
of all temptations, of having candy 
at camp? 

But what was that? Her eyes 
popped wild with fear, for lunging 
out of the black night, his massive 
head swinging, his great padded feet 
noiseless on the pine strewn path, 
came a grizzly bear. 
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Promptly the wise old owls un- 
reeled the words: 

“She’s a Bear. Bears Eat Candy.” 
And suiting the action to the word, 
old Grizzly charged full upon Willie 
and his fateful box of sweets. 
Trembling with fear, that mighty 
villain dropped to his knees. On 
















First in line came a 
pompous little man fol- 
lowed by more musicians. “~~. 


came the bear, and Carrie gazed 
prayerfully towards Heaven. As 
though by some magic power, her 
guardian angel heard and attended, 
for at this crucial minute Frances 
Ex-Bushman, the hero of the evening, 
played by Midge, camp baby, aged 
eight, waddled like a dressed-up roll- 
ing pin onto the stage. 

His big derby hat topped two 
long fat pig-tails, and his man-sized 
coat, trousers, and boots were all 
Charlie Chaplin misfits. And Chap- 
lin like, he sensed the situation at a 
glance. Willie kneeling at the feet 
of beautiful Carrie towered head and 
shoulders above the little hero, yet 
he pulled up his sleeve, exposing a 
dimpled elbow, and out flew his 
baby arm, and laid low the mighty 
villain. A heavy thud punctured the 
hushed suspense, and Mr. Grizzly lay 
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prone upon the ground, killed by a 
too sudden contact with Frances Ex- 
Bushman’s mighty shoe—and Carrie 
was saved, 

Gallantly and with wonderful 
ease, the small hero seized the toma- 
hawk that had fallen from the In- 
dian’s hand, and cut the cord that 
lashed Carrie to the tree, just as, 
true to her sex she fainted into his 
arms. 

The spot light flickered, rose above 
the stage and focused its white rays 
into the dim woods beyond. 

In that moment of breathless sil- 
ence following shouts of laughter, 
the girls realized that the stars were 
looking down through the overhead 
vista of the amphitheatre, and the 
moss-grown trunks of giant pines be- 
hind the stage looked wierdly beauti- 
ful. 

A loon across the lake called to his 
mate, and her an- 
swer was so near 
at hand that the 
fainting Carrie 
opened her eyes. 
The spot light 
moved uncertain- 
ly again, then 
fell full upon 
her face. She 
stared dreamily 
rubbed her eyes 


gs 


into the audience, 
and sat up. 

Later. when the girls were dancing 
to the gay strains of the victrola, they 
declared it had been a “perfectly 
yummy show.” Jinnie had made a 
heroine, and “Eke, my 
dear—did you ever see anything bet- 
ter?” 

Almost bursting with enthusiasm 
for the evening’s fun, red haired little 
Dumpy suddenly sprang onto the 
stage in the assembly hall, and called 
out: 


wonderful 


“Come on, girls, let’s give a cheer 
for the old Seniors. One, two, three 
—our Serenade, girls: 

“Old Seniors, old Seniors 

We are singing, praises ringing; 
We will never find your equal 
Old Seniors, here’s to you.” 

The song floated out the camp 
house windows, down the lake path, 
where it met its own echo, dying 
around the long row of brown tents 
that seemed asleep in the starlight. 
And the volume of tone, with its 
thrills of ecstacy, expressed the girls’ 
appreciation far better than the words 
they were singing. 

THE END 
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A NIGHT TIME TREASURE HUNT 
Bob White Patrol — Teacher’s College 


SeYY/E want something different, 

don’t we,” said Patrol Leader 
Alice Amelia to the others in her 
tent at Camp Willoughby. “Let’s ask 
Lieutenant Judy to think us up some- 
thing.” 

“Let's do,” said the other seven in 
“Step Lively” tent. 

Lieutenant Judy tossed back her 
short locks and laughed when she saw 
the “Step Lively” girls on the way. 
“Well, what now?” 

“We want something different for 
tonight’s stunt,” said the eight girls 
together as they saluted. Judy re- 
turned their salute. “I'll think about 
it,” she said, and they knew she 
would. 

That night after supper when the 
whole camp assembled, Captain Do- 
rothy turned over the evening’s fes- 
tivities to Lieut. Judy, who handed 
each girl a typewritten sheet. They 
had heard the typewriter merrily 
chattering off and on all the after- 
noon but had paid no attention to it, 
for Captain Dorothy often kept it 
humming. 

“Now,” said Judy, “it’s up to you 
and the directions.” 

Each girl looked curiously at her 
paper, which said. 


“SCOUTS, ATTENTION! ! !” 

Go at once to your tents, provide 
yourselves with pencil, paper, flash- 
light and something to write on and 
proceed by patrols to the elm tree 
next the road at the camp entrance.” 





Away went the Scouts, and in a 
very few minutes both patrols were 
ready at the appointed place. Lieut. 
Judy was there ahead of them. As 
they approached, they saw her flash- 
light winking. 

“It looks like dots and dashes,” 
said Scout Edwina. 

“Tt is dots and dashes,” said Scout 
Eleanor. They stopped to read the 
winking light. 

—-——. .— ——. repeated over 
and over. 

Alice Amelia lifted her flashlight 
and replied, — — — — — . 
+. —-.—- and hurried 
her girls to the rendezvous. They 
were close to the corner of the house 
which was used for camp _head- 
quarters, and on the ground beside the 
cellar window there lay the little win- 
dow frame taken entirely out to air 
the cellar. Judy picked this up and 
set it carefully into the convenient 
crotches formed by two branches of 
a nearby apple tree, picked up pencil 
and paper and looking through the 
glass, began making marks on her 
paper. 

“There,” she said, “Now for your 
papers again. And she handed them 
out a longer sheet of directions. 

“Oh, my goodness,” said one little 
scout, but she did not sound dismayed 
at all when she said it, only absorbed. 

“On a sheet of paper,” read the di- 
rections, “make a sketch of the north 
star and the big dipper as they look 
when you 
stand close to 
the pane of 
glass in the 
crotch of the 
tree and look 
Then 


up. 
turn due west 
and walk fifty 
feet in that 
direction, and 
look for fur- 
ther direc- 
tions.” 

The two 
patrols stood 
quietly while 


sach girl made 
a rapid sketch 
of the stars, 
and then they 
walked care- 
fully, instead 
of going at 
their usual 
run, to the 
west fifty feet. 
There was a 


little difference of opinion as to just 
how far fifty feet might be, as each 
girl estimated it from her own pace- 
scale made out early in the camping 
trip, and often used, but an end of 
the discussion came when Alice 
Amelia discovered three stones that 
had not been there earlier in the 
evening when she had been out on her 
duties as ground police. 


‘ “Oh!” said all 
Scouts, looking 
at the _ stones, 


7 which were piled 
like this. They glanced at their 
directions again. “Follow the trail 
indicated in the first wet ground on 
the road, pick up Captain Dorothy's 
trail there and follow it till you find 
her.” 

Off ran the Scouts, glancing now 
and again at the road to locate the 
damp ground. For a little it was 
entirely dry and dusty, but around 
the bend in the road there was a 
noticeable strip of dampness and in 
the damp earth was the track of Cap- 
tain Dorothy’s good-sized tramping 
shoes, easy to recognize because of 
the shape of the heel. The track fol- 
lowed the streak of dampness and 
turning with it to the right up a bank, 
led them to the dark, clear little pool 
of a wayside spring. Close to it sat 
Captain Dorothy and asked them if 
they wanted a drink. Out came the 
flashlights, and the papers were again 
consulted. “Sit quiet by the Cap- 
tain.” ordered the paper, “and listen 
hard. Then put down all the sounds 
vou can hear that would be there 
just the same if you were back in 
camp out of the way.” 

There was a vigorous scribbling 
and scratching a few minutes later, 
for not only did the little spring tn- 
terest Scouts, but its damp surround- 
ings made a dwelling place for mos- 
quitoes. Pleasanter than the mos- 
quitoes were the far-off honk of an 
automobile, the splash of waves ever 
so faintly brought by the wind from 
the little lake, and the lonely voice of 
the whippoorwill. There were other 
sounds, little rustlings of leaves and 
clicking of stones, but they were 
hardly noticed by the Scouts. 

“Next,” said the directions, “walk 
due north from the roadway by the 
spring, and lay down your flash- 
lights on the top of the flat 
rock. Then walk fifty paces north 

to find the next 
directions.” Here 
they found another 
pile of stones, 














and trotted joyfully along the trail, a 
little but plainly marked one which 
led in a thicket where they often 
played. Here Judy met them and 
they got their next instructions from 
her. 

“Each girl is to feel of six trees 
in the dark, and see if she can find 
out what they are. If she can get 
hold of their leaves and feel of them, 
why, all right. But she musn’t try 
to look at them, they might strain 
her eyes here in the dark.” 

“Can we smell ’em?” asked little 
Scout May? 

“Yes,” said Judy. 

“Goody,” said May with a satis- 
fied sniff at a Balm of Gilead. 

“And now,” said Judy, “each patrol 
is to go back to the elm tree where 
we started from, and each is to go a 
different way, and when you get back, 
we'll let each patrol leader describe 
the path and tell what you’ve found. 
I'll bring the flashlights. The camp 
isn’t very far off. Alice Amelia, you 
may take your girls by this path, and 
Ruth, you may go this way. One, 
two, three—no, wait a minute. When 
you get to the elm tree, look west 
again for a very plain sign. One, 
two, three—GO!” 

It was not many minutes before 
the Step Lively Patrol was back at 
the elm tree. The Jolly Eight had 
not yet arrived. “My!” said the Step 
Lively girls, “What can they be see- 
ing?” and they went to checking up 
a long and lively list of smells and 
sounds and feelings and even tastes, 
for checkerberry grew along the path 
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and they had known the place so well 
that hands and not eyes had been 
able to find it. 

“Here come the Jolly Eight,” said 
Alice Amelia. The two patrols faced 
west. There on the litle beach be- 
yond the meadow where the tents 
stood, were four fine fires glowing 
bright and sending up a smoky mes- 
sage into the sky. 

“Oh!” said all 

the Scouts at once. 

Oh, of course! and 

off they ran, .to- 

gether to the beach, where, around the 
council fires, they found the Camp 
Mother and the Captain and Judy 
and the mascot, little dog Bingo. A 
fire for each, you see. The Camp 
Mother had a big box of marshmal- 
lows. “Four apiece,” she said with a 
smile. When the last sticky and de- 
licous brown marshmallow had been 
swallowed, Judy said, “Now, patrol, 
what did you see on the way home?” 

Alice Amelia spoke for the Step 
Lively girls, and gave a lengthy list 
of trees and flowers and sounds and 
smells and sat down with a very satis- 
fied air. Then Ruth stood up, “we 
didn’t get things like that much of 
any, because we got to looking at the 
stars, and trying to see how many of 
them we could see that we know the 
names of. Shall I tell what they 
were?” Everybody said yes, and 
Ruth went on “Well, we saw the north 
star, of course, and the dipper, and 
Cassiopeia’s chair and Vega, and the 
little dipper, only that was awfully 
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hard to see, and oh, we could all of 
us see “the old squaw with the pa- 
poose on her back.” 

“Well,” said Judy, “how has this 
been for a treasure hunt?” 

“Great,” said all the Scouts. 

“What did you like best?” 

“Well, said Alice Amelia after a 
moment’s thought, “It was all fun, 
but I think that it was nicest of all 
when we were all still as still could be 
and listened and heard how awfully 
still and woodsy the woods are in 
the night.” The other Scouts all 
nodded. “It was because it was a 
night hike that we liked it best, 
Judy.” 

Judy smiled. “Now let’s put out 
the fires and sing a goodnight song. 
How long have we been gone? Does 
anyone know?” Everybody didn’t. 
The one timepiece was a clock and 
it was in the Step Lively tent. “I'll 
go see,” said one Scout, whose good 
turn was yet in the future for that 
day. “Please not,” said Judy. Let’s 
see if we can find out.” She led the 
way back to the pane of glass in 
the crotch of the apple tree. “Make 
another sketch of the dipper,” she 
said. “How far around the circle 
has it got since you made the other 
picture?” A good deal of measur- 
ing and a little prompting from 
Judy, and a little lively discussion, 
and it was decided that the dipper 
had gone a twelfth of the way around 
the North Star. “Why,” said all the 
Scouts together, “Have we been gone 
two hours?” 

THE END 
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HERE are only four indispens- 

ables for a successful camping 
trip. Other things you can substi- 
tute or replace. If the bacon gives 
out, one can live on rice or pancakes. 
Instead of blankets, paper can be 
used. Even wet matches are no great 
loss with the lens of a telescope or 
a watch crystal at hand. But for 
four things there are no substitutes. 
On a camping trip you cannot re- 
place your two feet and the two 
shoes than go on them. So it is well 
for a camper to know how to treat 
these indispensables. 

First the shoes. Be sure they are 
big enough. If you are carrying a 
pack, you will find that shoes one or 
two sizes larger than those you ordi- 
narily use will save you trouble. 
Waterproofing compounds are avail- 
able, but serve only to keep the feet 
from breathing and “draw” them ‘as 
do rubbers. Far better to let the 


shoes get wet, provided you know 
how to take care of them then. 





CAMPER’S INDISPENSABLES 


Never start on a hike in a new pair 
of shoes. If you are breaking in a 
pair, soak them for an hour or so in 
warm water, then put them on and 
walk for a couple of miles. There 
is no better way to make them fit 
your feet. When you return, get 
sand or small peebles slightly warm 
and pack the shoes. Rub the out- 
side with vaseline, and let them stand 
not too near a fire to dry out. When 
they are fairly dry, take out the 
sand and stuff the insides with paper 
or cloth. A woolen sock is excellent. 
This treatment is always best when 
on a hike. Shoes so treated will not 
get hard and hurt the feet. 

Never keep the shoes on long after 
the day’s hiking is done. I have seen 
Canadian Indian guides who always 
carried a pair of soft moccasins to 
wear in the evenings. Their feet 
earned their living during the sum- 
mer and they wanted to take care of 
them. 

And your feet are going to be re- 


sponsible for most of your pleasure 
or pain—during your long hikes. 
The first thing to do is to toughen 
them. If, a week or so before you 
plan to start, you soak your feet for 
fifteen minutes each night and morn- 
ing in cold salt water, you will not 
find them so apt to blister. Hot 
water, after a hike, takes the stiff- 
ness out and cold water before the 
hike makes them tough. (I have 
seen girls who could come in from 
an all-day hike, bathe their feet for 
fifteen minutes in very hot water 
and a half hour in cold water, and 
then go out and dance on them all 
evening.) Going barefoot in your 
room is also helpful in hardening the 
skin. 

And before you start look to your 
toe nails. See that they are cut 





square, with no sharp points to jab 
into the next toe or to cut the stock- 
ing, and no tender spots at the sides 
where they have been filed. 
(Continued on page 32) 





16 


The AMERICAN GIRL 








SCRIBE S’ 


CORNE 





SPRINGFIELD, MASS. 

One of the last summer’s features 
of camp life at Bonnie Brae was the 
totem pole that stood in front of each 
tent and cabin. Each pole was sur- 
mounted by some bird or animal 
head chosen as the particular sym- 
bol of that tent. On the stripped 
birch post was inscribed the record 
of the tent squad, with painted signs 
that looked mysteriously cabalistic 
to the alien visitor, but that had an 
important and plain significance to 
the campers. 

A blue band on the pole signified 
that the tent had a perfect mark at 
inspection, a rare distinction when it 
was considered that a stray hairpin 
or a disarranged blanket prevented 
the winning of the coveted stripe. 
Wherever a black line appeared on 
a totem pole it meant a demerit for 
some infraction of camp rules. But 
a means of cancelling the demerits 
was provided to save the honor of 
the tent. 





of a setting sun, moon and rising sun. 
Winners of swimming races among 
the “Sharks” were entitled to inscribe 
the glory of their prowess on the 
totem of their tent. “Bacon bats” 
also were of historical moment and 
the tent artist was called upon to 
paint a winged rasher of bacon. 
When a tent held a composer of. a 
camp song that proud fact was re- 
corded by painting notes on the pole. 
There was constant rivalry among 
the campers to have the most con- 
spicuous totem, especially in the ac- 
quiring of the red, blue and white 
bands. 

Before starting in the swimming 
lessons all the campers were paired 
off, with girls of equal ability as 
“Water Buddies.” While in the 
water each swimmer kept an eye 
on her mate and gave the alarm if a 
“buddy” were in trouble. The dif- 
ferent grades were easily recognized 
by the knots of ribbon on the shoul- 
der of every girl’s bathing suit, a 


Judging Heights 
and  Distances— 
Notice the Totem 
Pole—Springfield, 
Mass. 





A white band meant a perfect per- 
sonal inspection all week, and a red 
line through the center denoted a 
perfect Sunday inspection as well. 

A red band on the pole, one of the 
most coveted of the marks, was 
achieved only by the accomplishment 
of some special and important service 
for Bonnie Brae camp. One tent 
squad won its proud red stripe by 
painting two of the camp boats. 
Two girls in another tent won the 
honor by picking all the rocks out of 
the road into the camp. 

When a tent squad had accom- 
plished an overnight hike the totem 
pole would bear the significant signs 


yellow knot for “Minnows,” white 
for “Sunfish” and red for “Sharks.” 
By these marks it was readily seen 
when a minnow happened to get out 
into shark waters. 


WAXAHACHIE, TEXAS 

The Girl Scout Troop No. 1 of 
Waxahachie, Texas, is going to build 
a cabin in the Getzindeaner Park as 
soon as they can raise the funds. We 
are all interested and working as 
hard as we can. We gave a play 
“The Taming of Horrors” at the 
Public Library, March 4th and made 

a profit of about $50.00. 

F. A. 








The Pirate Patrol—Minneapolis, Minn. 


PERTH AMBOY, NEW JERSEY 
The Girl Scouts of Troop II, 
Perth Amboy, recently held a Rally 
and Mother and Daughter’s Dinner. 
Both were proclaimed a_ success. 
The welcome address ‘was given by 
Scout Captain Miss Mintx and the 
speaker of the evening was Miss 
Whittemore of Elizabeth. 


TACOMA, WASHINGTON 

An unique system for camp dis- 
cipline has been worked out, which 
is as follows: In place of Captains, 
Supervisors, etc. saying “don’t,” they 
will carry a pocket full of white, 
blue and black ribbons. Cots will be 
arranged in groups of eight with a 
central shelf for each group. There 
will be places for clothes, etc. Start- 
ing with inspection in the morning. 
if anything is out of place for any of 
the beds, a blue ribbon goes on the 
shelf. The girls find out what it is 
and make the correction. The ribbon 
will be changed any time a super- 
visor goes through the sections and 
finds anything wrong. A white rib- 
bon is perfect; blue something wrong. 
If a black ribbon appears the super- 
visor will have seen an unscoutlike 
deed or there has been a quarrel. 
All eight girls are temporarily in 
disgrace. They find the guilty one, 
hold their own Court of Honor and 
decide the punishment. The Patrol 
Leader for that section then reports 
the punishment to the Director for 
her approval so that they can see it is 
not too severe or dangerous. In this 
way, the scouts will have perfect 
order and discipline in the form of a 
game. Fifty girls will be accommo- 
dated a week. Mrs. Handford, the 
Tacoma Commissioner, will act as 
Camp Mother, and the District Di- 
rector will act as Director, with an 
Athletic Supervisor, cook and nurse 
as the rest of the personnel. There 
will be a Supervisor (a Captain or 
Mother), for every ten girls. The 
rules will be few but strictly en- 
forced. 
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MAUI, T. H. 

The first camp for the Girl Scouts 
on Maui began last August. 

It was located in the eucalyptus 
grove just to the west of the Olinda 
Reservoir on the Haleakala Ranch. 
The view was magnificent with Lanai 
easily sighted on the left and 
Molokai to the right. 

Five sleeping tents, one kitchen 
tent, two large tables, a regular stove 
(capable of baking bread, cream 
puffs and cakes), mattresses and cots, 
comprised the general equipment. 

The formal organization of the 
camp consisted of the director, five 
councillors, a nurse and a cook; 
color guard (changed each day); 
kitchen squad (changed each day) ; 
publicity committee and entertain- 
ment committee (changed each day). 

A daily program was followed 
beginning at 6.30 a. m. and ending 
at 9 p. m., when the whistle sounded 
for lights out. This program em- 
bodied work as well as play. The 
scout laws were the laws of the camp 
and their daily application made 
them a part of the life of each girl 
no longer a mere repetition of mean- 
ingless words. 

Tenderfoot tests were given to the 
scouts who were ready but had no 
captain. Bandaging and First Aid 
were given daily by a qualified nurse. 
Bead making supplied and kept the 
hands busy at various times. Signal- 
ling was started and every scout en- 
tered into that phase of the work 
with great concentration and en- 
thusiasm. Under the capable direc- 
tion of Mrs. E. M. Deinert, secretary 
of the council, the housekeeping 
squads learned many and _ useful 
lessons in the art of homemaking and 
sanitation. 

Our play consisted of track meets, 
volley-ball and baseball games 
fraught with the keenest enthusiasm 
and competition. Daily and over- 
night hikes brought their usual les- 
sons and rewards. 
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A good turn to a lame scout, Ogden, Utah. 

Our campfires were a constant 
source of delight. ‘Talent and initia- 
tive were surprisingly displayed. 

The Girl Scouts thanked the Boy 
Scouts for the use of their tents and 
other equipment so _ generously 
donated. 

CINCINNATI, OHIO 

Week-end Hikes: Camp Procter 
is now open for Troop Week-End 
Hikes. Fifteen cots are available. 
Spring floods make the river so dang- 
erous that we are asking the leaders 
to keep their Scouts away from the 
Ohio. We suggest that all Leaders 
take an adult with them on over- 
night hikes. 

There will be opportunity for 
Troops to plant flowers and trees 
under the direction of Mr. Windham 
while on hikes to camp. Seeds and 
bulbs will be provided by the Gar- 
den Club, The Wild Flower Preser- 


vation Society and other friends. 


SPRING IN TENNESSEE 
Little by little, 
Bit by bit, 
I’m overhauling 
My camping kit. 
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NEW ALBANY, IND. 
Troop I, Girl Scouts of New AIl- 
bany, has leased of Joseph E. Smith, 
near Sellersburg, a five-acre tract of 
ground for a permanent Girl Scout 
camp. Mrs. Morris Smith is captain 
of the Troop. The tract will be 
used not only for a camp during the 
summer months but also for week- 
end outings and other outdoor as- 
semblages of the Scouts. A cam- 
paign has been started by the Troop 
to raise $500 with which to equip 
the camp. The New Albany Rotary 

Club has endorsed the project. 


WAYCROSS, GA. 


With exercises appropriate to the 
occasion, the Anna Steinheimer Girl 
Scout hut, located at Jordan’s Bluff 
(Iron Bridge) was dedicated. The 
name was suggested by Mrs. J. H. 
Redding, in honor of Mrs. J. G. 
Steinheimer, the Scout Commissioner 
for this section. 


Rev. E. W. Halleck opened the ex- 
ercises with a short prayer and asked 
that the hut be dedicated to the bet- 
terment of the girlhood of the com- 
munity. He was followed by Mrs. J. 
H. Redding who presented a United 
States flag to the Scouts. 

The camp site was presented to 
the Scouts by Judge Harry D. Reed 
on behalf of the donors, Crawley 
and Grover Jordan, and the hut by 
Mayor Dan Cowart. 

Mrs. Steinheimer accepted the hut 
in behalf of the Scout Council and 
Scouts of the city. 

Scout songs, yells and the pledge 
were rendered by the various partols 
of the city. 

The hut is admirably located on 
a high hill with a clear spring at 
the foot of the hill. Screened 
porches enhance the value of the 
place as a camp site and the inter- 
ior is furnished so that every need 
of the campers will be cared for. 
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HOW TO MAKE A WATERPROOF 


How many patrols would like to 
go off for an overnight hike occa- 
sionally but are deterred by the ex- 
pense of the outfit which in our un- 
certain climate demands some shelter 
against sudden showers. Here are 
directions which any girl could fol- 
low given by Mr. L. J. Voorhees in 
All Outdoors and which will enable 
her to make herself a light, water- 
proof little tent at the minimum of 
expense. A patrol could get together 
some of their spring meetings and 
make a set of dog tents after these 
directions and then rent them to 
other patrols, when not needed for 
their own use, to pay for the cost 
of materials. First cut and sew your 
tent of unbleached muslin, you can 
take the dimensions of any '‘com- 
mercial tent or make it to suit your 
own ideas. It is a good thing to 
reinforce the corner and wherever 
an eyelet is needed to pass a rope 
through with double thickness of the 
material. When made take just 
enough gasoline to cover it in a pail 
or tub then add a pound of melted 
paraffin for every gallon of the gaso- 
line pour it in while melted, and add 
enough raw linseed oil to make the 
mixture a light amber color. Soak 
the tent thoroughly in this mixture, 
and spread in the sun to dry, which 
will take four or five hours. The in- 
ventor of this method claims that the 
tent so prepared is absolutely water- 
proof, is not objectionably stiff, can 
be rolled without danger of cracks or 
leaks even when wet, and of course 
by using muslin instead of the usual 
canvass you have a much lighter 
weight pack to carry. The only cau- 
tion, girls, is to do the work out of 
doors and away from lights and fire 
on account of the inflammability of 
the gasoline. 


KEEPING PROVISIONS COOL 

Lieutenant Scribner Malden wisely 
reminds us that a well is an excel- 
lent substitute for an ice chest when 
a kindly neigh- 
bor is not too far 
away from our 
camping ground 
or when we are 
lucky enough to 
have one on the 
premises. A good 
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Commissioner of Colorado Springs 


sized pail will hold the meat, butter, 
etc., packed in the bottom while a 
smaller pail holding the milk or 
other liquids can be fitted in above. 
Both shculd then be carefully cov- 
ered’ and a rope fastened to the han- 
dle of both pails for lowering into 
the well. 


THE DO AND THE DON’T OF A 
CAMP SITE 
“What,” I asked, of one of the 


best campers I know, “are the es- 
sential points. to remember in choos- 
ing a temporary, camping ground?” 
And he made the following list: First 
and foremost find good sweet pure 
water. Then be sure of good dry 
wood near at hand. Choose smooth 
ground to pitch the tent on and try 
to find a sloping spot where the head 
of the bed: will be a little higher 
than the foot. Carry a canvass in 
bedding roll to put on the ground 
to make bed on. When possible lay 
bed with spruce boughs under the 
blanket. “Then there are the 
DON’TS” and he added these sug- 
gestions: “In an arid country don’t 
camp near a dry sand creek for fear 
of cloudburst. Don’t ever pitch your 
tent under a single tree for fear of 
lightning. Don’t camp on ground 
lower than the surrounding country, 
where in case of rain the water will 
run into the tents instead of away 
from them. If you find an ideal 
camping ground don’t go past it be- 
cause it is still a little early. Pitch 
your camp and then hike on if you 
like unencumbered by your pack. 

Cooking is a creative art. That 
is why the most celebrated cooks of 
history have been men, for men still 
hold the palm for creative genius. 

“°Tis true and pity ’tis, ‘tis true.” 
And I believe that the F. E. Benjamin 
who gives us the following delicious 
sounding receipt for Polenta is not 
and never could have been a Girl 
Scout. However, until we can get 
some of the one hundred thousand 
should be subscribers to this maga- 
zine to furnish us with good sug- 
gestions we must eat to live. and so 
here is the receipt: 

Polenta 

For the man who travels light, a 
very appetizing and nourishing camp 
dish is a variation of the Italian 
“polenta.” Make a very stiff corn 
meal mush, thoroughly cooked. Fry 








some bacon, and mix the fat with the 
hot mush. Stir in a very small 
amount of the strongest cheese you 
can get; either’ the grated Italian 
cheese, or sharp American cheese, 
chopped fine. Season to taste. 
Weight, nutrition and palatability 
considered, this ration is hard to 


beat.—All Outdoors, Inc. 


PROBLEM NO. 1 

We all know that many animals 
eat the bark of trees and that the 
trees are often killed in this manner 
as the animal circles the tree and 
without the protection of the bark 
the sap can not flow and the tree 
dies. No animal can climb a tree 
and at the same time girdle it in this 
way so if you came on a tree in a 
hollow of the wood that was evi- 
dently dying from having been gir- 
dled, at a height of five or six of 
even more feet from the ground, what 
would you think was the explana- 
tion? Could a young giraffe have 
passed by? No girls, it was not a 
young giraffe for I must add ‘that 
this condition could only be found in 
a Northern climate. There is an- 
other answer, can you find it? 


PROBLEM NO. II 

When one is climbing over cliffs. 
crossing a single plank bridge, or 
walking through swamp land, a pack 
sometimes becomes a dangerous en- 
cumbrance and yet it is at just such 
times that one needs one’s hands and 
arms free. What precaution can you 
suggest to avoid the danger in such 
situations. 


WHO CAN SOLVE TWELVE 
PROBLEMS? 

To the Scout who first solves 
twelve of the problems correctly that 
will be found each month on this 
page, will be given a small filing 
cabinet in which she can file all the 
useful hints and suggestions that she 
feels she can some day put to practi- 
cal use. So get out the shears girls 
and put your clippings into a big en- 


velope until you 
win the cabinet. 
Led 
ext 
x 


But first sit 
down and send 
your answer to 
the problems to 
the Practical 
Page Editor. 


Ww 


























The AMERICAN GIRL 




















SCOUTING NEWS FROM 






ABROAD 








THE LETTER GIVEN BELOW 
WAS RECEIVED BY MEMBER 
OF TROOP NO. 9, MAN- 
HATTAN, N. Y. 

“Tvanhoe” 
Barker Street, Prospect, 
South Australia. 
August Ist, 1921. 
My peEAR Bossier (it seems as though 
I’m writing to a boy): 

I do hope you will forgive me for 
not writing to you before, but I 
haven’t forgotten you. I’ve been go- 
ing to write everyday, but what with 
Term exams and practising for our 
school concert, I have put it off each 
time. I don’t know when you will 
get this, as I don’t know when the 
mails are going. Those snaps you 
sent me are bonzah! I took them to 
school, and showed the girls, and 
they want to know if you will send 
me a couple of addresses of your best 
girl pals, so that I can give them to 
them, and they can correspond. In 
that one where you asked me if I 
could pick you out, I guess I can. 
You are in the middle behind 
the girl with glasses, and you have 
either got your tongue out (rude 
girl!) or you are about to eat some- 
thing. 

That little nephew of yours is a 
dear, isn’t he? You said you were 
5 ft. 1% inches didn’t you? Well, I 
am 5 ft. 4 inches. 

There are not many troops here in 
Australia but they are getting a rig- 
gle-on, and I hope there soon will 
be. Four and one half years ago 
when I was in Peterborough, we began 
a troop. Apart from that there were 
only a couple of troops in Sth. Aus. 
and all the information we wanted 
we had to write to England for. 
Wee, each place we went to for camps 
we began new troops there, and we 
had quite a number, then the other 
troops dwindled away, and we were 
the only troop left in the north. 
We call the Northern part of Sth. 
Aus. the North and the Southern part 
the South. Adelaide, of which Pros- 
pect is a suburb, is in the Sth. (I’m 
getting away from the point.) Then 
18 months ago, when we came down 
here to live, I began talking about the 
times we used to have in the North 
until I got the girls talking of noth- 
ing but Girl Guides. Then a Church 
of England’s minister’s wife started a 
troop and I joined in with them, and 
instructed (humm!) them. Then 
something started the Governor’s 
wife and the Lord Mayor’s wife, and 





they began putting paragraphs in the 
papers about Girl Guide work. Then 
they established Headquarters at the 
Cheer-Up-Hut near the Adelaide sta- 
tion; which was used for welcoming 
the returned soldiers from all over 
Sth. Aus. in the time of the war. 
Well, I think I have said enough 
about Girl Guides for a while. We 
don’t graduate here in Australia, but 
after I finish my college course, 
which will be this year, I intend to 
be trained for Kindergarten teaching. 

Yes, I guess I like horse-back rid- 
ing as much as you do. Although a 
couple of times, I’ve had to stay in 
bed for a day, to get over the effects 
of a fall. I’ve never been bucked 


like it and so I don’t hate it quite 
so much. In fact people (only silly 
people I mean) have been known to 
dye their hair auburn. One lady I 
heard of dyed hers, and the dye could 
not have been very good, because it 
turned her hair green. 

I teach in the junior department of 
our Sunday School, and I teach six of 
the dearest little girls you ever met 
—they are all nine years old. 

A boy friend of mine also teaches, 
or will, till next Sunday, in the same 
department. He works in the Bank 
of Adelaide, but next Monday he is 
being shipped to a small country 
place, called Truro. By the way, his 
name is Red Monk (not monkey), 











English Girl Guides in Camp. 


off, but one day while I was riding 
through the streets of Adelaide, miy 
pony caught her foot in a tram-line, 
and meekly went down on her knees. 
I, too, thought I would kneel down, 
but I was off sooner than I expected. 
It caused quite an excitement, as 
the traffic was held off for about a 
minute or two, while I got the pony 
up on her legs and out of the way. 

I’m sorry I haven’t any snaps to 
send you this time, but I will have 
some next time. 

What church do you go to? 
to the North Adelaide Baptist. 

I don’t remember saying I was 
proud of my hair. I used to hate 
it because all the boys used to say 
“Red-head, red-head, kick the baby 
out of bed,” and the nick-names I 
used to get were awful, some being 
Ginger, Red-head, Chestnut, Blood- 
mut, Fire-sticks and numerous others. 
But lately, a lot of people seem to 


I go 


and he is an assistant Scout Master. 

Well, as our exams are not quite 
over, I should be studying but it is 
about 10.30 and I must do a little 
revising and then hop to bed. Per- 
haps I will find time to-morrow to 
write you a few more lines. Well, 
as I said before, I must do a little 
bit of studying, so good-night, or as 
the jokes goes, Nighty! Nighty! 
(Of course you must answer Py- 
jamas! Pyjamas!) Much love from, 

QUEENIE. 





Don't Forget to Send 
Letters You Receive from 
Scouts in Other Countries 
for publication on this 


page. 
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Raising the colors, St. Paul, Minn. 
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Using their oars for sails, New Orleans, La. 














This is the 
way we do our 
hair, Tacoma, 


Wash. 


Red Cross 
iLife Saving 
Work, Spring- 
field, Mass. 
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ack up your lunch in your brown knapsack,” 


St. Louis, Mo. 











Starting off 

for a_ picnic, 

New Bruns 
wick, N. J. 


Morning = In- 

spection, Colo- 

rado Springs. 
Colo. 
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JAPANESE PARTY 

A Japanese party in May seems 
just the thing for it is the month 
of cherry blossoms—and so we sug- 
gest that you try giving one this 
month. 

Write the invitations on Japanese’ 
letter paper, which you can buy by 
the yard, cutting off just enough 
for the note. The envelopes are long 
and narrow. To make the writing 
more mysterious spell the words up 
and down, one letter after another, 
instead of across the page—use a 
paint brush—if you prefer, type- 
write or print the invitations upon 
Japanese napkins and doilies, fold 
and tie with red tape and seal with 
red seals. Another pretty way to 
send invitations is to inclose them 
in Jap lanterns or to tie them to 
small Jap dolls. 

In order to carry out the Japanese 
idea—ask the guests to come in 
kimonas—almost every girl has one 
she can wear so it will be no ex- 
pense. 

Decorate the room with Japanese 
fans, screens, parasols—being sure 
to use plenty of real or artificial 
Cherry Blossoms. Incense burners 
should be everywhere so that the 
room will be fragrant with their de- 
licious odor. 

Fan Tan played with cards with 
Japanese scenes on the backs would 
be just the thing while a gong should 
be used to start the games. Partners 
should be found by matching fans 
on the back ‘of which the guests 
should keep score for the different 
games. 

One of the most novel games to 
play at this party is “Cage the 
Pigeon.” The requirements are bat- 
tledore and shuttlecock and flower 
covered cage, made by taking a paste- 
board box without a top and fasten- 
ing it against the side of the wall, the 
open top or “cage” being the recep- 
tacle to catch the shuttlecock. The 
sides are covered with flowers. (Use 
cherry blossoms.) The game is to 
send the shuttlecock into the cage 
with a single blow or stroke of the 
battledore. Each time counts one, 
and five times landing the shuttle- 


cock in the cage counts for a prize. 
(Some inexpensive Jap favor.) 

One of the liveliest games to be 
played at this party is Fan and Ball. 
For this get several very light gas- 
balls and palm leaf fans. Give each 
guest a fan and ball, and have them 
start from one side of the room. 
The one getting his ball into the bas- 
ket fastened to a post, or side wall 
on the other side of the room first, 
wins. The player is not allowed to 
touch the ball with his hands. If 
he drops it to the floor he will have 
to fan it up. The winners play 
against each other, until the number 
of players is finally reduced to one. 

A “Cherry March” is fun also. A 
number of candy cherries should be 
hidden about the room in various 
places. Provide each guest with a 
crepe paper bag decorated with cher- 
ries. These bags may be made from 
cherry decorated crepe paper and 
gathered on white ribbon or crepe 
rope. The guests form in line for 
amarch. As soon as the music stops 





All girls like to give parties 
and certainly Girl Scouts are 
no exception. This is prov- 
en by the number of requests 
we receive at Headquarters 
for entertainment material. 
We have therefore decided 
to give every month in The 
American Girl a number of 
party suggestions. If there is 
any particular kind of party 
you wish help with, write to 
us. Ontheother hand if you 
have an original idea for an 
entertainment, send it in. We 
will pay $1.00 for any ac- 
count of a party or plan 
for a party considered wor- 


thy of publication. 











they may leave the line and hunt 
for cherries, but at the first chord on 
the p.ano they must return to line 
and march until the music stops. 
The one finding the most cherries 
wins the came. 

Sing a ‘ew jolly songs such as 

Tune— !ohn Brown’s Body” 
It isn’t any ‘rouble just to s-m-i-l-e 
So laugh whe. you’re in trouble 
It will vanish ike a bubble 
And your pleacures they will double 
If you only take the trouble 
Just to s-m-i-l-e. 
Repeat using. G-r-i-n-grin 
\-a-u-g-h 
} 1-ha-ha-ha-ha. 

Any number of ames may be 
adapted io fit in with his occasion— 
remembering always ‘\\at it is a Ja- 
panese party. 

The table for refresiments may 
be made very attractiv: in various 
ways—if you wish, jusi use sprays 
of cherry blossoms keeping it very 
dainty. Perhaps, you’d like to have 
it a bit more elaborate, if so, above 
the table suspend a parasol filled 
with favors wrapped in Japanese 
paper and tied with delicate pink, 
blue, green and lavender ribbons. 
(Many charming and inexpensive 
favors can be obtained at Japanese 
stores.) The ribbons should hang 
over the edge of the parasol and go 
to the places where the ends are held 
by Japanese boxes filled with candy. 
From each rib of the parasol hang a 
wee lantern. For place cards use 
small Japanese fans. 

“Bird’s Nest” salad is especially 
appropriate. It is made in the fol- 
lowing manner: Shave apples as thin 
as possible; form these pieces into a 
round nest, and in the center of each 
place watermelon or apple, cut to 
resemble little eggs (this can be done 
with the potato scoop)—over this 
pour French dressing. Orange sher- 
bet can be served in paper boxes 
hid inside tiny Japanese lanterns. 
There are all sorts of strange Ja- 
panese nuts and candies, ginger, etc., 
which should be part of the refresh- 
ments for this party. 
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THE RETURN OF THE WARBLERS 


By Inez M. Haring 


N March we get our first touch 
of spring, the blue-birds, the song 
sparrows, the robins, the pussy 
willows. April follows with the 
vesper sparrow, the brown thraser, 
the arbutus and the hepaticas. By 
the time May turns up on our cal- 
endar, spring is in full swing. 

To many of us, April is the 
month we love most. It has a fresh- 
ness and a charm all its own. — 
however; is a month that commands 
our attention in another way. It is 
the month for the return of the 
warblers—small, shy, bright colored 
birds that give us only a passing 
glance as they wing their way north- 
ward. If you do not know them, you 
must surely meet them in your walks 
this spring. The day you see your 
first warbler will be one never to be 
forgotten, that is if you are a true 
woodsman. The lover of birds 
watches for the return of these birds, 
as he watches for no other event in 
the year. 

The warblers are the most nu- 
merous of our birds, there being 
over thirty different kinds and in- 
numerable members of the different 
species. They spend the winter 
mostly in northern South America or 
more generally speaking in the 
Tropics and the summer from our 
northern New England States to Al- 
aska. Each autumn they journey 
southward, a distance of 7000 miles 
and each spring they come back to 
us, on the way to their nesting 
grounds. 

Why they take this long journey 
each year, just to build their nests, 
rear their young and then return 
south again is not known. There 
comes to them each spring a homing 
instinct which tells them it is time 
to start northward and responding to 
it, they set out on their lengthy pil- 
grimage to the place of their birth. 
So punctual are they, that we can tell 
within a few days when to look out 
for them. 

They travel by night or as John 
Burroughs says, “They come by the 
owl train, and are here before we 
are up in the morning.” Today in 
our walk, we find none of them. 
Tomorrow the woods and trees are 
full of them. After a night’s travel, 
they rest for several days and feed. 
This is our opportunity of seeing 
them. After a short interval they 
again take up their long journey. 
That they are our least known birds 
is due probably to the fact of their 
shyness, the short time most of them 


are with us, and their quietness in 
passing as their song, when heard, 
is usually very soft and low. 

If we want to know these birds we 
must search for them, in the flower- 
ing shrubs, in the blossoming orchard, 
in the low brush and undergrowth of 
the woods. Of all the places, the 
orchard seems to me to be the fav- 
ored. They are continually on the 
hunt for insects. They go over the 
trees quickly and quietly, not tarry- 
ing long but always on the move, at 
all times exceedingly active. The 
first day of May is when we should 
take up our watch and we should 
continue it throughout the whole 
month. Our own dooryard is as 
likely a place as any. One year in a 
lone cherry tree not ten feet from the 
kitchen door, seven different kinds of 
warblers were seen and several of 
each species, in a single day. When 
they come, they are likely to be 
everywhere and anywhere. A tree in 
bloom is the coveted goal, whether it 
be in our own yards or in the woods. 

If you do not know the warblers 
by sight, and possibly many of you 
do not, take your Reed’s Bird Guide, 
“Land Birds East of the Rockies,” 
which most Scouts own. Turn to the 
“Warblers” and study carefully the 
illustrations, giving special note to 
the following, as they are the ones 
most likely to be seen: Black and 
White Warbler, Black-throated Blue 
Warbler, Myrtle Warbler, Magnolia 
Warbler, Blackburnian Warbler, the 
Black-throated Green Warbler and 
the Yellow Warbler. Note the promi- 
nent markings. Then take your 
opera glasses, if you have them. If 
not, observe with the naked eye. Go 
carefully over all the trees that are 
in bloom. Some day, perhaps not 
the first one, you will have a rare 
treat. Do not be discouraged if you 
fail to find them the first day. 
They may not have arrived yet, 
And do not be disheartened if you 
can not identify them for some time, 
as it is somewhat difficult. The birds 
insist upon getting behind the leaves, 
they go from one tree to another 
quickly before you have time to real- 
ize they are gone. But perseverance 
will bring a rich reward and it will 
not be long before you will be able 
to identify many of them at a glance. 

One rule to be observed is quiet- 
ness and slowness of movement. In 
fact when you come upon the birds, 
do not move at all unless it is ab- 
solutely necessary. 
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SONGS OF SPRINGTIME 
By E. M. S. 


Through my window comes the sun- 
shine, 
Pure and strong and health renewing, 
And a warm, soft fingered little 
breeze, 
Gently huming songs of Springtime 
Which the busy bees are tuning 
To the low accompanying murmur 
of the trees. 
Come leaf and come flower, 
Come bud and come berry, 
Come quickly, come running, 
Or you will be last. 
Come sunbeam, come shadow, 
Come dance and be merry 
For Spring’s in the making and 
Winter is past. 
Down the road beneath my window 
Comes a troop of figures swinging 
And I hear them gaily sing as they 
go by, 
And I know the Scouts are heading 
Where the last deep snows are cling- 


ing 
And the trail goes climbing upward 
to the sky. 
Come Oak Troop and Jonquil, 
Come Wild Rose and Holly, 
Come quickly, come running, 
Or you will be last. 
Come Captain, come Brownie 
Come laugh and be jolly, 
For Spring’s in the making and 
Winter is past. 
As I watch that khaki column 
How the sunshine seems to blind me, 
Though my heart is echoing softly 
to their song, 
For they’ve carried me in spirit, 
Down the trail so far behind me, 
To the Springtime when I too was 
young and strong. 
Come courage, come wisdom, 
Come joy and come laughter, 
Come quickly, come running or 
you will be last. 
Come banish all sorrow 
Today and hereafter 
For Spring’s in the making and 
Winter is past. 
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Perhaps YOU can earn money for 

camp in this way. ; 
A THRIFT SHOP! 

Detroit Girl Scouts have literally 
been “killing two birds with one 
stone.” Maybe three! They have 
been doing a good turn, giving com- 
munity service and earning money for 
their prospective camp. 

The Dobbs Ferry Alumnae of De- 
troit, have been conducting a Thrift 
Shop for the raising of money for 
their endowment fund. Donations 
were sent in by people wishing to 
help; and these donations of clothes, 
household articles, books, furniture, 
curios and a great variety of things, 
judging by the sales, were eagerly 
bought. 

The Detroit Girl Scouts were asked 
to help and found it no tiresome 
task; for there was no end of fun 
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from other clerks who must do such 
work for a living. They absorbed 
bits of human nature and this experi- 
ence, interesting in itself is something 
they are going to remember a long 
time. 

Members of Senior Troop No. 1 
and Troop No. 2, participated in the 
work. One Scout from Troop No. 1 
sold 14 dresses in one day, besides 
many other things, a record of which 
she is pretty proud. They received 
50c a half day for their work and all 
their earnings have been deposited in 
their summer Camp Fund for which 
they are straining every nerve this 
spring!” 

OGDEN, UTAH 

Girl Scouting is very young in Og- 
den, our first meetings having been 
held in November, 1920. At first, 
it seemed a Summer Camp would be 
out of the question last summer, but 
the Girls were so keen about it, that 
we finally concluded to organize the 
Camp, however crude and incomplete. 

We found a very beautiful location 
on the South Fork River, a lovely 
mountain stream, in South Fork Can- 
yon, far up in the mountains east 
of Ogden. Thirteen acres of per- 
fectly flat meadowland, covered with 
bluegrass, and many cottonwood, box 
elder and willow trees to furnish 


A Girl Scout Thrift Shop! 


sorting out the various things to sell 
to the best advantage, and speculat- 
ing as to who wore the pretty pink 
evening gown, or who wore the large 
hat with the plume, or who wanted 
the variety of things, which it was 
their business to sell. 

The Girls learned a great many 
lessons ‘in courtesy and consideration 


shade, were protected on one side by 
the stream and on the other side by 
the mountain road, winding up 
through the hills. Across the stream 
on one side and across the road on 
the other side of the Camp the moun- 
tains with their rocky, jagged peaks 
rose high above us. The beauty of 
our location is almost indescribable. 





We were fortunate in being able to 
borrow all of our tents, hence our 
only expense was for camp equip- 
ment and a camp stove. The hearty 
co-operation we received from every- 
one in special prices on food sup- 
plies, camp equipment and all the 
advice we needed in arranging the 
Camp showed us that Girl Scouting 
in Ogden has many friends. 

A phonograph with many fine rec- 
ords was loaned to the Camp and 
two long eared burros were presented 
to the Camp. Camp fires, marsh- 
mallow roasts and stunt parties were 
given by each group in Camp and in 
spite of the distance from Ogden, 
and the rather uncertain mountain 
roads, many visitors and parents en- 
joyed these as much as did the Girl 
Scouts themselves. 

No accident marred the success of 
the Camp and the only complaint 
was that no one could stay half long 
enough. With this very satisfactory 
beginning, everyone is anticipating a 
very wonderful Camp next summer. 


M. L., Capt. 


COLORADO SPRINGS, COLO. 

Perhaps the eastern Scouts would 
be interested in our beds made of 
boughs from fir trees. We make 
them right on the ground, and they 
are most comfortable. The girls 
gather the tips of boughs from the 
Douglas and White Fir trees, being 
careful not to take too many from 
one tree, then they place row after 
row of these tips, with the ends of 
the branches pointing to the top of 
the bed. When these become flattened 
down, they are replenished with fresh 
boughs. 

The awarding of G. S. Letters was 
one of the biggest events of the week 
at our camp last summer. The last 
night of the week, just before one 
group of girls went home, another 
group coming up the next day, was 
the time of. this “awarding.” The 
Councillors and ‘the First Class 
Scouts who acted as general Camp 
Aides met and voted on the girl who 
had been the “Best All Around 
Scout” for that week. Industry, par- 
ticipation in all camp activities, 
cheerfulness and real helpful Scout 
spirit were necessary qualifications 
for the winner, who was_ then 
awarded her letters, when all the 
Scouts were assembled around the 
camp fire. These little dark blue 
felt monograms are very hard to win, 
but we have found that they are 
greatly prized by our “All around 
Scouts” who have won them. 











MERRY SPINSTERS 

(Continued from Page 7) 
got out and went to work, As soon 
as we'd got the tire off, it began to 
sprinkle. We were wondering if we 
could get it on before the rain came, 
when a man appeared from a wood 
path and offered to assist us. The 
tire was on again, but not pumped 
when the downpour came. and we 
were obliged to take refuge on the 
veranda on his camp near by.” 

“You took refuge on the veranda 
of a man?” Lois exclaimed. “I am 
surprised.” 

“No, dear, only on the veranda of 
his cottage,” replied Kathleen. 

“Circumstances seemed to justify 
the act,” interposed Josephine. 

“You might have sat in the auto- 
mobile.” 

“That was under a tree. dear, and 
they say that’s the most dangerous 
place in the world in a_ thunder 
storm.” 

The girls decided that ferns from 
the woods would make attractive a 
certain corner of the garden. 

“T’ll go with John for them,” vol- 
unteered Lois. “I saw some lovely 
ones on the back road the other day. 
We'll go in the little car.” 

The gardener took his seat at the 
wheel while Lois jumped in behind 
and was immediately surrounded by 
forks, spades and baskets. Down the 
road the auto sped and out of sight. 
Out of sight, it stopped. Lois jumped 
quickly from the car. As quickly 
the front door was opened, and she 
was huddled close to Dick. As she 
nestled there, she pulled from the 
neck of her dress, a chain and placed 
the ring fastened there on her en- 
gagement finger; then, placing that 
hand over the other, she admired the 
sparkling stone. 

It required many trips to the woods 
to bring the fern garden to its high- 
est state of perfection. 

“The girls are perfectly dear to 
suspect nothing,” observed Lois one 
day. “They never make the least ob- 
jection to my leaving them so often. 
I felt really guilty when I begged off 
to-day, but they agreed the fern gar- 
den justified my going.” 

“It does seem wicked to be enjoy- 
ing ourselves so much, while they 
are just spinstering. Let’s try the 
Shore Road to-day,” she suggested as 
they came to a turn in the road. 

For half an hour they rode slowly 
over the wooded road that. gave 
glimpses of the river, when Lois 
started up and looked sharply at an 
auto that was parked at the side o 
the wood. : 

“Wait a minute,” she exclaimed. 

Dick stopped suddenly. 
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“Is there anything familiar about 
that number?” Lois asked. 


“T believe I have seen it before, 
and washed it,” he replied. 

“Perhaps this is where they found 
the lovely royal fern they brought 
home the other day, and have gone 
for more. Bring the fork and basket,” 
and she stepped down from the car. 


As they walked down the path, 
Lois espied a cottage through the 
opening and she stopped still. She 
buried her face in her hand for a 
moment in a concealed snicker: and 
she motioned Dick to follow silently. 

Sitting in close quarters in the 
hammock on the side veranda were 
Josephine and a strange man. In 
front of the cottage, on the opposite 
side, at equally close quarters, were 
another strange man with Kathleen. 
Lois burst upon them. 

“Why, Josephine! 
leen!” she exclaimed. 

“That’s all right,” said Josephine, 
rising but showing no confusion. 
“We are engaged.” 

“That’s all right, too,” responded 
Kathleen not even rising. “We are 
engaged.” 

“Introduce me, please,” said Lois, 
while John, the gardener, dug a fern. 

“To market, to market, to buy me 
two gowns,” sang Lois, as she join- 
ed the girls for a shopping trip. 

As nothing fine enough for the oc- 
casion could be found in Hadley, 
they decided to go to Weymouth for 
the gowns, “so we shan’t be back 
for dinner,” Josephine told Mrs. 
Frasier. 

“Instead of gowns ready made, I'll 
take the material, if you don’t 
mind,” Lois announced. 

Pink, blue and a lovely shade of 
apricot. 

“The apricot, please, and I’ll have 
them both alike,” Lois decided. 

“Crazy,” scornfully whispered 
Kathleen. 

As the girls came down the drive- 
way of the “Sabine Farm” John was 
pruning bushes. 

“Come here a minute, John,” Lois 
called. 

When he had approached them 
and Josephine had stopped the car, 
Lois said, 

“Girls, let me introduce Mr. 
Richard Morrison. Also let me an- 
nounce our engagement. 

She passed them each a parcel of 
like size and weight. 

“Accept these—for your brides- 
maids’ gowns.” 

Kathleen settled down in her seat 
in a heap. ; 

“Drive me somewhere where I can 
faint with propriety,” she gasped. 

“You’ve won,” she said to Lois. 

THE Enp. 


Why, Kath- 
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“WHEN ROMANCE RIDES” 
A Goldwyn Picture 


The next best thing to horseback 
riding is going to a movie where you 
can see lots of riding up hill and 
down—see a “wild horse” broken 
and the hero or heroine, which ever 
the case may be, win the race. 

Wildfire is one of the most mag- 
nificent horses captured on the range 
and when Lin Sloane starts td break 
him in is almost as exciting as when 
poor half-witted Joel kidnaps the 
beautiful Lucy Bostil. 

Every Girl Scout will be delighted 
with this picture especially when she 
goes to the old-fashioned “Country 
Fair” where the old quack doctor 
uses some of his famous liniment to 
wash off the nose of one of the horses 
to discover that he did not belong to 
the villain. 

The picture is adapted from a 
book by Zane Grey named “Wild- 
fire” which you will all want to 
read when you have seen this picture. 





DON’T FORGET! 
“The Golden Eaglet,” your 


own moving picture, is always 
available for use at entertain- 


ments. 











PULLMAN, WASHINGTON 

On Tuesday evening, February 
7th, the Girl Scouts of Troop 1, of 
Pullman, Washington, met for their 
first anniversary celebration. 

After arriving, the girls played 
games. Then a delicious dinner was 
served by the Troop Councillors. 
A color scheme of old rose and 
white was carried out in the center- 
piece of hyacinths, the favors and 
the ice-cream. The rolls and place- 
cards were in trefoil pattern. 

After dinner, the history of the 
Troop was read by the Secretary and 
the registration cards were pre- 
sented. Every one reported a good 
time. 

A. R., SEc. 
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GET ACQUAINTED 


WITH THE 


AMERICAN GIRL 


The jolliest and liveliest magazine for girls 


It contains: Stories beautifully illustrated, Party Ideas, 
Practical Hints to help you both outdoors and in, reviews 
of the latest moving pictures with photographs of your 
favorite stars, Heaps of Scout News from Home and Abroad, 
Money Making Plans and many other things: besides giv- 
ing you an opportunity to have your own contributions 
printed! 


In order that you may become a member of the Big 
American Girl Family, we are making a 


VERY SPECIAL OFFER 


to new subscribers only of Five Months for 50c. (Regular 


subscription price $1.50 per year.) Sign the order blank 
below—return immediately 


GET ACQUAINTED. 


with your remittance—and 


If you are a subscriber pass this on to a friend. 


THE AMERICAN GIRL, 
189 LEXINGTON AVENUE, 
NEW YORK CITY. 


Enclosed find 50c. for which send me THE AMERICAN 
GIRL for five months as per YOUR SPECIAL GET AC- 
QUAINTED OFFER! Begin with the current issue. 
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Street... 
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NEW ORLEANS, LA. 

Back in a spotless kitchen, Moses 
grinningly presided over steaming 
kettles that sent forth toothsome 
odors of tender chicken and other 
goodies. 

Three or four girls peeked 
through windows and doors, impa- 
tient for the great event that was to 
take place. 

“Dinner ready yet?” they would 
cry. “Hurry, Moses—oh, please 
hurry!” 

Then a whistle blew, and shout- 
ing and scrambling, laughing and 
pushing, and in irrepressible good 
spirits, Girl Scouts of the New Or- 
leans took their places for dinner. 

The camp was pitched in the great 
old home that was built by Andrew 
Jackson. The house was loaned to 
the Girl Scouts by Mr. Doubleaux. 
It was situated on the very edge of 
Sparkling Mississippi Sound, with a 
few centuries-old oak trees for shade, 
and a long, white sandy beach out in 
front. To the rear are piney woods. 

And there, barefooted, clad in 
bloomers and middies, they led a de- 
lightfully carefree and thoroughly 
happy existence—with Chief Moses, 
and a boy or two to do chores as the 
only males in sight. 

They had a mother there, too— 
Mrs. Williom Porteous, scout com- 
missioner, who was a guardian angel 
in truth. 

Up at 6 in the morning for day 
after day of wholesome, healthful 
fun—they were only too ready for 
bed at 9 each evening. 

And how those girls ate! They 
had their own kits, consisting of 
plate, cup, knife, fork and spoon. 
When the “chow” whistle blew they 
formed a line, got their kits and 
marched to the long table that was 
set on the big side porch. Every 
meal, different girls acted as “K. P.” 
and they kept the rest well supplied. 

The girls slept on army cots in a 
dormitory upstairs, with eight big 
rooms that were used as dressing 
rooms. 

Almost any hour—that is, before 9 
p. m., when they were supposed to be 
asleep, you might have heard a 
ukelele tinkling and girls’ voices 
blended in harmony. Or you would 
have seen some lounging in the shade 
of a tree, or others getting ready for 
a hike. 

It was a thoroughly successful 
camp, and is an assurance that the 
Girl Scouts’ outing hereafter will be 
an annual affair, that can be looked 
forward to the whole year ‘round. 

But Mrs. Porteous and her board 
members certainly worked to make 
it a success. 
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BENEFIT PENCILS 


Seg ee © eee es Se ee ne ee me ee 





An Original Money Raising Plan for Girl Scout Troops, Schools, Churches, 
Societies, etc. 


During the past few years over a million of our “Benefit Pencils” have been sent to organizations in 
all parts of the country to raise money for different purposes. At this very minute our “Benefit Pen- 
‘cils” are earning money for Churches, Schools, Clubs, and Fraternal Organizations of different kinds 
in nearly every state of the Union. The time worn tag day is on the wane; in many cities it is forbidden 
altogether. People in general are getting tired of spending their perfectly good money for useless 
tags, cards, flags, emblems, etc., and getting absolutely nothing in return. By our plan, you sell them 
a good pencil, something useful and of real value and at the same time they are giving their support 
to a worthy cause. Our plan is to furnish a good quality metal tip rubber eraser pencil, printed special 
from your copy. This wording usually consists of the name of your organization together with a brief 
outline telling just what the money is being raised for, making each pencil tell its own story and help 
sell others.. These are sold on the streets, in the offices, business ‘houses, stores, schools, factories, and 
residences at whatever price a person wishes to give. No one will think of giving less than five cents, 
and in many instances the price will average from ten to fifteen cents each. Even if they all sell at five 
cents each your Troop will realize a big profit. Many business houses and offices purchase in dozen 
and gross lots and you will certainly be surprised to see how fast they sell. 

Why not let us send your Troop a few gross to be sold in this way. We allow 30 or 60 days’ credit, which means 
that you can hold the sale and do all of your collecting before you have to send us our share of the proceeds. These 
pencils are furnished and printed from your copy in lots of two gross and over at $4.75 per gross F. O. B., Camden, 
New York. 

Remember—there is no risk on your part—pay for the pencils after the sale. No chances taken on left overs—the 
pencils being saleable at all times of the year. Why not arrange to hold a rousing pencil day sale for your organization 
at this time? 


Fill out the coupon below and send for your pencils today! Whatever quantity suits you suits us. They will soon be 
bringing in the money, and you will be more than pleased with the results. 


SPECIAL OFFER! 
Beautiful Six Foot U. S. Flag Free of All Cost! 


To Every Organization ordering seven gross or more of the pencils at a time, and remitting for them within fifteen 
days from date of invoice, we will give free of all cost a LARGE SIX FOOT U. S. FLAG, made of regular flag 
cloth, fast colors, stripes securely sewed, heavy canvas headings and metal grommets-—suitable for indoor or outdoor use. 


THE OSBORNE SPECIALTY COMPANY 


IMPRINT PENCILS 








38-40 MAIN STREET CAMDEN, NEW YORK 
Read What These Good People Say— Fill Out the Coupon and Mail Today—We’ll Do the Rest! 

Dear Sirs: 

octnaad Hail clack Bar ncecila receaily wectived This sates Gatitlamess 1 Oe ee 
ie evens on. = ee eee cently received. They w pees THE OSBORNE SPECIALTY CO., 

MISS E. M. GIDDINGS, Young St., Honolulu, T. H. Camden, New York. 

Gentlemen: Gentlemen: : 

Thank you for your prompt and generous attention in filling our order. , you may enter our order for ...... eeesee gross Benefit 
We are very much pleased with the results of our sale. Pencils at $4.75 per gross and print from the following 

MISS LAURA M. KELLER, Circle, Alaska. copy: 


Gentlemen: 
Please send us another gross of pencils as quickly as possible. This 
will be our third sale this year. 
MRS. LOTTIE E. DANIELS, Wilson, Okla. 


Gentlemen: It is understood if we order at least seven gross of 


Enclosed please find check of the Guyandotte Camp Fire Girls to cover the pencils and pay for them within fifteen days from 
ae ¢ , date of invoice, that we are to receive a Six-Foot U. S. 


payment in full for the pencils. We are making a nice profit for the Camp 


on these. 
MRS. BUREN H. TOLER, Mullens, W. Va. 


Flag free of all cost. 


Gentlemen: F : ; J y ; 
Enclosed find payment in full for the seven gross of pencils. You may 


send us three more gross of pencils with same marking, “Camp Fund, Camp Jo wan r twee raserccssocscsccsrcssscssccssers 


Fire Girls. PENCILS AFTER BEING PRINTED CANNOT BE 
MRS. E. J. CARVER, Fulton, N. Y. RETURNED FOR CREDIT 
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WEST GOULDSBORO, MAINE 
A camping trip had been looked 


forward to by many of the troop 
L ever since we were organized in 1919, 


ERROR but for one reason or other it was 





postponed until July, 1921. 
' ' It was decided that only girls over 

twelve, who had by that time passed 

MESS KITS! CANTEENS! their Tenderfoot tests, should go. 
The site chosen was Tunk Pond, fif- 
‘ teen miles inland, at the foot of a 

Just What You Want For Camp and Hikes beautiful mountain. Twenty-eight 
girls went on a hike two days be- 
fore hand to look over the ground, 









4 No. 1 Aluminum con- choose a camp site, and gather fire- 

Sy ( tains : wood. We asked for drinks of water 
ee from Mrs. Bunker who lives near 

Fry Pan Cup Tunk Pond, and told her what we 

— = Stew Pan Spoon ie ag to - Then came a 
o—— ‘ crushing blow. e told us that 
Fork ¢ Pail on account of the drought, the Fire 

Combined Cover and Committee had forbidden that any 

Plate fires be built in the vicinity because 

& > of the danger of forest fires. Of 
. course, the camp fire is essential and 

Price $3.50 we had to decide on a different situ- 


ation immediately. 
an : Scout Beth Havey’s family own a 
No. 2—-Steel Fry Pan with Tinned ware bungalow not far from Mrs. Bunk- 
. er’s house, and they generously 
aS above—Price $2.50 offered it to us for our trip. The 
whole crowd of us trooped over and 
ate our lunch beside it. We liked 
its looks tremendously and there was 
plenty of room. There were some 
objections, however; it was too much 
like living at home to cook on a 
stove and sleep in cots under a roof. 
It did not teach us to build a fire 
in the open and because the bungalow 
was so beautifully supplied we 
should not learn to “do without.” 
On Sale Suggestions for alternatives were re- 
quested and the Lieutenant pro- 


sed the following complete con- 
NATIONAL SUPPLY DEPT. aie That pry 2 abies sheets 


CANTEENS 
No. 1 Aluminum $2.75 
No. 2 Tin 1.50 





and many blankets and sleep on the 
189 LEXINGTON AVENUE ground without any shelter at all, 
NEW YORK CITY on one of the little wooded islands 


in the bay. There would be plenty 
of firewood on the beach, and the 
camp fire could be kept going with- 
out danger of its spreading. The 


MEDALS, CLASP PINS AND RINGS EVERY GOOD CAMP one big drawback was that there was 
, Be —<— HAS GOOD SINGING no water; but after some discussion, 




















Get the new song, “Girl Scouts are it was agreed to to try out this sug- 
True,” by Marjorie MacFadon Brooks. gestion, and take the water in milk 
It Sings Itself! cans. 

It is the “Happy Song” of the Girl Two days later, when all the sup- 
Scouts, and your camp will be a hap- : . _ 
pier place if equipped with a number plies and utensils needed for four 
OO ie icles eee teen girls for two nights were col- 

See ad in March A A * i" : : 
telling how your troop can make lected, we — “eo a ‘d ~ 
money on this song. Single copies, } q the 

$.15. Twenty-five copies, $2.65. Fifty motor boat to the islan an 
copies, $5.00. real fun began. It was low tide, and 

For sale at National Headquarters and . . ‘ 

tori. Silver $1 50 Bterl Sliver Soe at Girl Scout Headquarters, Chamber | three little islands were connected 
— Solld Gold $1.00 of Commerce, Middletown, Ohio by sand bars. The question arose, 
Btiver Plate, Inc eachy $1. shperdon Sterling Bilver, “Which shall we choose?” It did 
Biiver Plate 20 each, per dos. $2.0 Sterling Bilver not take long to decide on the one 
estes Metter cutee, wd by Send YOUR News to us with no houses on it, where nobody 
ARTISTIC MEDAL & BADGE CO., for the Scribes Corner! had ever lived, and where everything 








214 Greenwich St., New York, N. Y. was wild. The girls divided up into 














squads, some to collect firewood 
others to gather pine and balsom 
boughs for beds. Scout Barbara cut 
down two straight little cherry trees, 
forked at one end, which she stripped 
of their dark, and hammered into 
the ground about five feet apart. 
Across the two forked tops she placed 
a strong thick stick from which to 
suspend the pots over the fire. 

Aimost an hour was spent in try- 
ing to start the fire because of the 
dampness of the wood, and the sun 
was setting before the raisin rice 
pudding was ready. We put about 
three quarters of a package of rice 
and some milk in the brand new gar- 
bage can bought for the purpose 
and hung it on a nail over the fire. 
That little bit of rice augmented and 
accumulated in a miraculous way. 
Everybody had enough, and with 
raisins and sugar, it was delicious, 
but at every meal from then on, we 
had that same rice pudding, and 
when we broke camp two days later, 
there was a large enamel container 
crammed with the rest of the fateful 
mess. 

We had gigantic appetites and ate 
our roasted chops, fried potatoes and 
bread and milk with relish, conclud- 
ing with the plentiful rice pudding. 

As it grew darker, we drew up 
close to the fire and fed it to a bright 
blaze. Everyone told ghost stories 
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until nine o’clock when we were in a 
delicious state of terror and sleepi- 
ness. It took no more than two min- 
utes for everyone to snuggle between 
the warm blankets and draw the rub- 
ber sheets over the top, because we 
did not undress, not much. We sim- 
ply took off our shoes and loosened 
our belts and colars. 

The moon had risen and the stars 
were brilliant. It was a night in a 
thousand. After the fire was out, 
everything was still, save for the lap- 
ping of the water down below, and 
the sudden swift swoop of a night 
hawk. 


THE SECRET OF FINDING 
HAPPINESS 


Perhaps you’ve heard of Mary Jane; 
She’s such a dandy scout; 

And if you’ve time to listen 
Pll tell you all about. 


A year ago poor Mary Jane 
Was miserable and cross; 

Her thoughts were only of herself 
And she was at a loss. 


But now that she has joined us 
She is no longer blue; 
For when she is helping others 
It makes her happy, too. 
Dorotuy Gove, Troop No. 2, 
Middletown, Ohio. 
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Campers, Attention! 


We have at National Scout 
Headquarters a limited num- 
ber of copies of the 


JUNIOR 
COOK-BOOK 


By Clara Ingram Judson 
Official Girl Scout Edition 


Bound in khaki, and just the 
thing for that hike or camping 
party. Recipes for out-door 
dishes as well as a wealth of 
suggestion for your own work 
in Mother’s kitchen. 


(Khaki covers, 75 cents, post- 
age extra—10 cents East of 
Mississippi and 20 cents West 
of Mississippi.) 


GIRL SCOUT 


National Supply Department 


189 LEXINGTON AVENUE 
New York 
































189 LEXINGTON AVENUE 


National Headquarters Girl Scouts 


Camp Andree 


Briarcliff, New York 


A special camp for girls of 14 years of age 
or over who are interested in becoming Girl 
Scout leaders. 
Scouting are carried out in the everyday life of 
the girls at camp. 

The camp is run on ‘the patrol system. 
girls live in the open, cooking their meals over 
an open fire, swimming, hiking, and learning 
about birds through “living experiences with 
living birds.” 

Rate: $10.00 per week. 


Training School for Girl Scout Leaders, Sat- 
urday, June 10th to Saturday, June 24th. 


Write for circulars to 


The ideals and principles of 


The 


NEW YORK CITY 
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CENTS. 


IMPORTANT! 


before remitting. 





e and M 
TESTER 


CONVENIENT—ECONOMIC—HYGENIC 


SHURDONE CAKE AND MUFFIN TESTERS are packed in sani- 
tary sealed packages each containing a years supply for TEN 


Girl Scouts Opportunity to Increase 
Troop Fund 100 Per Cent 








uf fin 


Every HOUSEWIFE is anxiously waiting the GIRL SCOUT with 
her packages of SHURDONES and her OPPORTUNITY to discard 
the old habit of using a straw from the old house broom which is 
very UNSANITARY and DISTRUCTIVE tc the BROOM. 
SPECIAL 100 PER CENT OFFER—The packages of SHURDONE 
will cost you FIVE CENTS per package and you sell them for 
TEN CENTS per package. On all orders of 200 packages or more, 
I will prepay all parcel post charges. On orders of less than 200 
add TWENTY-FIVE cents to your remittance of FIVE CENTS per 
package to pay for parcel post and insurance charges. 


Realizing that many Scout Troops may find, owing 
to their generous work to help others, that their fund has been 
depleted, I will gladly send to any Troop 100 PACKAGES on 
thirty days credit, enabling them to start and build up their fund 


SEND YOUR ORDER TODAY—TOMORROW NEVER COMES 
Address: 


PERCY H. HOWARD 


2 CENTRAL SQUARE 
Cambridge, Mass. 








Great for Camping 
“sPhere’s real ootatort and service in ¥ 
DEERFOO 


5 PoOrmTMoOXx 


Easy, flexible. In Chocolate 
Elk ther (Chrome soles). 
ear.” Full satis- 


“They wear. 
faction or money back. 
Send shoe 
ord 
























BASKETRY MATERIALS. Reeds, raffia, 
wooden bases, chair cane, Indian ash, 
splints, cane, webbing, wooden beads, 
braided straw,.rush, willow, pine needles, 
books, tools, dyes. Catalogue and Di- 
rections, 15 cents. LOUIS STOUGHTON 
DRAKE, Inc., 26 Everett St., Allston, 
Station 34, Boston, Mass. 








All 
{iomx >) _ 
Scouts 


should have 

This beautiful regulation Girl 
Scout bugle. Key of G with tuning 
slide to F. Mouthpiece attached. 
Retail value, $5.00. Sold to all 
Girl Scouts for only $3.50. Easy 
to learn to blow. You can never 
“ lost on hikes if you have a 
ugle.. Manufactured by Rex Metal 
Products Co., Inc. 


Send your money order for $3.50 to 
GIRL SCOUTS, Inc. 
National Headquarters 
189 Lexington -Ave.,-N. Y. City 











This report was sent to THE 
AMERICAN Giru last fall but we be- 
lieve it is especially appropriate for 
this issue. 

FIRST PATROL LEADERS’ CAMP 
OF MASSACHUSETTS 


The first Massachusetts Camp for 
Patrol Leaders’ passed into history 
yesterday when forty-eight girls and 
their eight officer-instructors said 
goodbye to their camp home at Long 
Pond, with songs and cheers and 
mutual promises to come back next 
year. 

This Camp is the first of its kind 
in the country, and ‘its success has 
been so notable as to indicate that the 
idea will spread rapidly, and other 
Camps for Patrol Leaders will be 
held next year. The outstanding fea- 
ture has been the demonstration of 
the Patrol System and its application 
in the practical running of a troop. 
For this purpose the Camp was or- 
ganized on the basis of six patrols, 
each with a captain who acted as 
councillor for the patrol and also as 
instructor in certain branches for the 
whole Camp. 

The fatigue work was divided into 
six departments, and each captain 
had charge of one department 
throughout the encampment, to in- 
struct each new group in the proper 
performance of the duties to super- 
vise and inspect. The actual work 
was done by the patrols, and the work 
changed every twenty-four hours for 
each patrol. 

Instruction was given in all the 
First Class work, and the following 
Merit Badges; Home Nurse, First Aid, 
Hostess, Pioneer, Sailor, Interpretor, 
Signaller, Swimmer, Zoologist, Flow- 
er Finder, Bird Hunter and Star 
Gazer. There was also daily instruc- 
tion in English Folk Dancing, Mili- 
tary Drill and Singing. 

The Patrol Leaders and Corporals 
were chosen by ballot and elections 
were held twice a week, with the re- 
sult that almost every girl had an 
opportunity to hold office before the 
end of Camp. A Court of Honor and 
separate patrol meetings were held 
every day, where reports, suggestions 
and recommendations were made, to 
be acted upon by the officers who also 
held a daily meeting. The patrol - 
leaders were given the responsibility 
for their patrols for inspection, team 
work, strict observance of all camp 
rules, good fatigue work and every- 
thing pertaining to the welfare of the 
patrol. The Staff consisted of Di- 
rector, Assistant Director, seven in- 
structors and a trained nurse. Thirty- 
five towns and cities were represented 
and their was a total registration of 
seventy-eight girls, eighteen of whom 
remained throughout the four weeks, 














no end of Girl Scouts— 
fun with SONG-O- 
PHONES. To play them 
is as easy as talking or 
humming. Marvelous in- 
struments that reproduce 
the stirring tones of brass 
band instruments. Not a 
single lesson necessary. 
You play at once. Organ- 


ize Girl Scout bands Give concerts, 
dances, entertainments. Earn money. Go 
on hikes, playing as you go. SONG-O- 


PHONES blend beautifully with singing. 
They cost very littl. FREE—Write to- 
day for free catalog that tells you all 
about SONG-O-PHONES. 


THE SONOPHONE CO. 
548-B Wythe Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y. 





CAPTAINS 
SPECIAL OPPORTUNITY! 


The New Wonderful Travel Game 
“LET’S GO” 
Educational, entertaining, ex- 
citing and unique. Additional 
maps with new and interesting 
routes, coming soon. 

Buy it for your scouts. 
Price: Edition No. 1, De Luxe, $3.00; 
Edition No, 2, $1.50. Ordered in 
sets of 6—$1.00 each 
Don’t Miss It! 

Write for particulars to the 
Manufacturers 


E. De POST 











22 Thames St. New York City 





MAKE HEAP INDIAN FIRE 


A life saver if ever lost in the 
woods. Indian trick every hunter, 
hiker, camper, scout and woods- 
man should know. Ancient Indian 
secret of making fire by rubbing 
wood. Complete set mailed post- 
paid for #1. West of the Mis- 
sissippi $1.25. 


Send 10c for cataleg on Indian, Chinese, 
Mexican and Japanese geods. 


Indiancraft Production Co., Dept. AG 466 Connecticut St., Buffalo, N.Y, 








FANCY WORK BARGAIN 
Send 15c for a handsome 5-piece Table 
Set, Violet design, stamped on Fine Jer- 
sey Art Linen. Biz bargain to introduce 
our catalog ‘of up-to-date art goods. 
ELOYD ART CO. 
Dept. B., 1513 Polymnia St. 
NEW ORLEANS, LA. 





OUR BIRD FRIENDS 
Just What You Want for Camp! 
An educational game. ' Valuable aid to 
Scouts in securing Bird Hunter’s Badge. 
Fifty-two summer and winter birds ac- 
curately illustrated and. described. 
Price, prepaid, 50 cents 
SARAH H. DUDLEY, BERLIN, MASS. 
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and the rest two weeks, so that there 
were always forty-eight girls. 

The first day in Camp each patrol 
constructed its own trappers fire, and 
at least twice each week they cooked 
their dinners over these fires, learn- 
ing among other things the art of 
broiling on a plank. 


Twice a week a small group went 
on an overnight hike, so that every 
girl had a chance to pass this part 
of her First Class test. Each girl made 
and carried her blanket roll, with all 
the necessary equipment for the night 
and the next morning’s breakfast. 

The star gazers badge was popular, 
and the night that twenty-two girls 
pulled their cots out into the com- 
pany streets and drew maps of three 
constellations at intervals of three 
hours, will be remembered with 
mixed feelings of pleasure and pain. 
Several pairs of eyes refused to keep 
open long enough to make the last 
drawing at 3 a. m. 

Some excellent work has been done 
in singing for which credit is due to 
our song leader, Miss Anne Chapin. 
Each patrol composed several songs, 
and the campers made many notable 
additions to their repertory of camp 
songs. ~ 

Instruction has been given in pitch- 
ing and dropping a tent, and the last 
day of camp everybody had a chance 
to put her knowledge into practice. 
The food was good and abundant, 
and the health of the Camp was 
nearly perfect throughout the four 
weeks. 

We had a Field Day on the third 
Saturday when an enthusiastic group 
of visitors witnessed water sport and 
races, life saving, stretcher drill and 
signalling contests, English country 
dancing and military drill. 

Camp letters were given to twenty- 
two girls who were elected to the 
honor by their patrols. 

Canteens were presented by the 
Camp Committee to four girls, who 
stood for very fine Scoutship in the 
minds of the officers and director. A 
cooking kit was given to one girl as 
an expression of the officers’ appreci- 
ation of her good work and fine Scout 
spirit. 

Some nonsense songs which we be- 
lieve other troops might like to sing 
ai camp: 

Tune—My Bonnie 
My breakfast lies over the ocean 
My dinner lies over the sea. 
My supper is in such commotion 
Oh speak not of eating to me. 
Tune—“There’s a Long, Long Trail” 
There’s a long, long nail a-grinding 
Into the sole of my shoe, 
Which has bored a hole into my foo 


For a mile or two. 


Now it 
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Will Go 



















oil reaches the point 
of friction in a sewing machine bear- 
ing, friction dies immediately. Instead 
of groaning and hanging back, needle 
and shuttle take wings and fly like the 


wind. The tread runs free easy and 
sewing becomes a joy. 


. os 
3-in-One oil 

is the greatest oil in the world for sewi 
machines and all fine mechanisms—try it an 
see. Sold in drug, grocery, hardware and 
general stores. 1 oz., 10c; 5 oz., 25¢; 8 oz., 

44 pt.) 50c. Alsoin Handy Oil Cans, 3} oz. 
Be. +} = with your Coates, we Ae - send 
one of these cans 
3-in-One oil for 30c. een _ ” 


FREE—4 preenene sample 
a and the 3-in-One 
Dictionary by mail. 


THREE-IN-ONE OIL CO. 
Broadway New York 











DOLLAR BOOKS ON COOKING 
DELIVERED TO YOU 








Basic Unit Food System........... $1.00 
Campfire Cookery .......cseseecee 1.00 
Food Controlor and Calculator... 1.00 
Selection of Dishes and vesenieat 


oS era ene -00 
Restaurant Pastry ....ccceccccsce 1.00 
Cee BP. BO cv ccecsecene 1.00 
Home candy making ............ -00 
Vest Pocket Pastry Book........ 1.00 
Vest Pocket Vegetable Book..... 1.00 
The Fish and Oyster Book....... 1.00 
Economical Soups and Entrees... 1.00 
Eggs in a Thousand Ways....... 1.00 
Many Ways of Cooking Eggs.... 1.00 
Key to Simple Cookery..... PR 1.00 
UG TD ED ou c.nc00cccccseee 1.00 
Canning and Preserving.......... 1.00 
Ice Cream, Water Ice, etc....... 1.00 
DED 5-65 6 o00-600605600 064400 1.00 
PE +. cehdbetnebasideandes ede 1.00 
Cakes Icing and Fillings.......... 1.00 
Hot Weather Dishes.............. 1.00 
How to Use a J SNK « wanes 1.00 
Bread and Bread Making......... 1.00 








H. CLYATT CAMP KNOX, KY. 











There’s a long, long hike before me 
And what I’m thinking about 

Is the time when I can sit me down, 
And pull that darned nail out. 


Tune—“Sing Me To Sleep” 
Love, I am homely 
My ears are long 
That’s not the only 
Thing that is wrong. 
My eyes are crossed, dear, 


*Thin is my hair, 


Love, I am homely, 
Darned if I care. 
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We're Ready, 
Girl Scouts! 


WE SELL FLOWER AND VEGETABLE SEEDS 


We sell them by the packet, 
ounce, pound and by the ton! 


WE SELL THEM IN COLLECTIONS— 
No. 1—20 pkts. of Vegetable and 
5 pkts. of Flower Seeds! 
In all 25 pkts. of best va- 
rieties for only $1.00. 
(Regular price would be $2.20) 
No. 2—12 pkts. of Flawer Seeds 
for sowing March-April, 
only 50 cents. 
(Regular price would be $1.10) 
We have at present some nice Bulbs 
for the Window Garden: 


ae “i «eee bloom in March, 75c. 

o $1. 

Tuberous rooted Begonia, red, yellow, 
pink, 50c. each; doz., $5.00. 

Callas, golden yellow, bloom by Eas- 
ter, 50c. each. 

Gloxinias, red-banded bloom all sum- 


mer, 50c. each, 
Tuberoses, Caladiums and many 
more. 


HERRMANN’S SEED STORE 
140 East Thirty-fourth Street 


2 Blocks from Headquarters, N. Y. C. 
2 QUICKL 
EARNED 


TOWARDS YOUR CAMPING! 


We send chocolate bars, caramels, 
etc., for Campfire Girls, Girl Scouts, 
Schools, Classes, Churches, etc., to sell 
for us, and send them express prepaid 
east of Syracuse, N. Y., and north of 
Philadelphia. Liberal express allowance 
elsewhere. 

If you can sell 60 boxes of 5c bars, 
have your Captain send us an order, 
with reference, and we will send 10 
boxes each of Schrafft’s Cream Al- 
mond, Walnut, Butter Scotch and 
Cream and Block—also Cocoanut Bars 
and Caramels. 

You send us $48 in 30 days and keep 
$24 for yourself. 

We can also supply 30, 40 and 50 box 
cases at proportionate prices and 


gremta. OPINIONS 
“The Campfire Girls had wonderful 
success selling your candies. Every- 
one speaks of the good quality.” 
: New York 
“T will say undoubtedly your candy is 
the best I have ever eaten.” 
Texas 
“In three days the candy was sold.” 
N. Carolina 
“We are having a good sale.” 
? Vermont 
Circular on request or you can order 
directly from this advertisement. Ex- 
press shipments same day order is re- 
ceived. 


FRED D. LESURE COMPANY 
Wholesale Confectioners 
Fitchburg 1g Broad St., Massachusetts 


RArcnasett Be dnatecctrentmeneatanaioed 


Ball-Bearing—Nickel Finish 


FREE ep satis 


Steel Rollers 
- Easy Action 
To Boys and Girls 
For Selling 40 
Cards, snap fast- 
eners at 10c per card 
We trust you 

















Write to 
Sidney & Co. 
811 


Prospect 
Cleveland. 
O., Dept. 
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DETROIT, MICH. 

In August, 1921, twenty-one Girl 
Scouts from Belleville, Michigan, 
which is under the Detroit Council 
answered the call of the great out- 
doors and spent a_never-to-be-for- 
gotten week at Camp Birkett on Big 
Silver Lake near Pinckney, Michigan. 
Our Camp site covered 15 acres, 
partially covered by woodland. 

We had a club house containing a 
mess hall, a kitchen, and a wonder- 
ful fire-place as well as eight sleep- 
ing tents. The bathing beach was all 
that could be desired and three boats 
were at our disposal. We took part 
of our provisions from home and 
purchased the rest from the stores at 
the village, which was three and a 
half miles away. 

Besides the leader and the 21 girls, 
there were three ladies from our 
home town with us who took charge 
of the cooking. 

The Scouts were divided into 
squads of four girls each and each 
squad took over the cooking duties 
under the supervision of an older 
person. The dishwashing squads 
then came on and the work was soon 
over and we were ready for scout ac- 
tivities and play. The girls were 
given their cooking credits in Sec- 
ond Class work for these duties. 

We, of course, changed our pro- 
gram slightly, but followed this gen- 
eral program. 


The program in Athletics was 
changed each day, but Captain Ball 
led in popularity. Our evenings 
around the campfire or on the large 
screened porch were bright spots 
with which our memories will be 
dotted. Stunt night was the greatest 
night of all. Each girl put on her 
best stunt and a prize was given for 
the best. On Friday, which was 
visitors’ day, we put on a program 
of Athletics, and prizes were given 
for the winners of the ball-throwing 
contest, swimming contest, boat row- 
ing contest, wheel ‘barrow race, crab 
race, skin the snake, and tug of war. 

The leader offered a silver spoon 
to be given to the best all-round 
Scout in Camp. This spoon went to 
Beatrice Coleman, a Tenderfoot. 

The tent which was in best condi- 
tion at 5.30 inspection had charge of 
the flag the following day. This 
served to keep the tents in good 
order during our entire stay. 

No scout was allowed to take 
jewelry or money to the camp, as we 
had a camp fund which supplied all 
their needs. 

Camping was an experiment last 
year but we think we can improve 
in many ways this year, although the 
leader is proud to say that no Scout 
broke the camp rules during our 
stay. 





BUFFALO, N. Y. 

Six scouts from Troop 6 captured 
the Troop banner at the second an- 
nual Girl Scout swimming meet in 
Hutchinson high school pool. Alice 
Abbott, won the highest number of 
points, a total of 29. The total for 
Troop 6 was 55 points. Alice Ab- 
bott is the daughter of Mrs. Frank 
A. Abbott, Girl Scout commissioner 
for Buffalo. 

The scouts were divided into two 
groups, according to age, Group A, 
comprising girls from 10 to 13 years 
of age, and Group B girls of 14 years 
or older. 

In the 40 yard dash, the winner in 
Group A was Loretta Marein, Troop 
38; in Group B, Alice Abbott. 

The first event was formed swim- 
ming, using the breast, back, side 
and crawl or trugeon strokes. 

The diving event, which included 
the front side, front jack, back jack, 
butterfly and swan dives came next— 
winners Group A, Loretta Marein, 
Troop 38; Group B, Ruth Geiger. 

After the finals in the dash came 
to plunge for distance, each scout 
being allowed two trials. The win- 
ners were: Group A, Beatrice Young, 
Troop 24; Alice Abbott, Troop 6, 
second. 

The banner and individual prizes 
were awarded at a Girl Scout rally, 
which was held in Westminster par- 
ish house, the meeting place of 
Troop 6, in March. Winner of the 
troop banner last year was Troop 
24. 

A large gallery of parents of 
scouts and friends watched the meet. 


CAMPER’S INDISPENSABLES 
(Continued from page 15) 

When you start, take adhesive tape, 
a little cotton, and some talcum pow- 
der. The most blissful feeling after 
the first day’s tramp is to bathe the 
tired feet in cool water, dust them 
with talcum powder, and slip them 
into soft slippers. 

The adhesive tape and cotton are 
to treat blisters. If you feel a blister, 
stop and remedy it at once. Other- 
wise blood poisoning may result. 
Sterilize a needle in the fire or with 
a match, then prick the spot and 
press out the water. Now put 4 
small piece of cotton over the blister 
and fasten it in place with the ad- 
hesive tape. It will heal quickly 
when promptly treated, saving need- 
less pain. 

Simple enough, isn’t it? Be good 
to your feet, provide them with the 
proper covering and attention and 
they will be good to you. Instead of 
calling attention continually to them- 
selves, they will carry you without 
complaint on your hike. 
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MORE PREMIUM OFFERS! 
The American Girl Wants New Readers! 
Help Get Them For Us and 

WE WILL REWARD YOU! 


HE only thing you have to do is to tell your friends about THE AMERICAN GIRL 
: and ask them to subscribe at $1.50 a year. A few hours after school and on Saturday 
Will give you your opportunity to get 5 or 10 Subscriptions. 
Start in on your Scout friends, they are sure to be interested. Then do a good turn for 
Scouting by interesting your other friends in the Girl Scouts, through their magazine! 
When you have enough subscriptions for the prize you want—send along the names 
and addresses carefully written or better still printed with a money order covering the cost 
of the number of subscriptions at $1.50 each. These must not include your own personal 
subscription. Be sure to state which prize you have earned and it will be forwarded to you 
at once. 


Here Is Just What You Need For Camp 





A HANDY MESS KIT in 
Aluminum containing frying 
pan, saucepan, kettle, cup, 
fork and spoon which fold up 
and fit a khaki case with a 





strap to wear over your 


hould HEAVY WEB HAVER. 
= SACK, khaki colored, just 
Given for 12 Subscrip. the right size to hang over 
tions your shoulder. 
: Given for 10 Subscrip- 
tions, 


Take Your Choice of These: 


Girl Scout handkerchief given for 1 subscription 

Unbreakable mirror given for 1 subscription 

In-spool sewing-kit given for 1 subscription 

Girl Scout web belt given for 2 subscriptions 

Box of Girl Scout Stationery given for 2 subscriptions 

Girl Scout Knife (No. 1) given for 5 subscriptions 

Handy Flash Light given for 5 subscriptions 

First Aid Kit, complete (metal box), given for 8 subscriptions 
Girl Scout Bugle given for 12 subscriptions 


THE A AN Floral Park, N. Y. 
a 189 Lexington Ave., New York City 
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Camp Directory 





CAMP TECONNET 


THE ISLAND CAMP FOR GIRLS 
China Maine 


Regular camp activities 
including land and water 
sports, hiking, archery, 
riding, 
Season—July 1 to August 31 
Tuition—$3() for season 


For illustrated booklet address 


MRS. CHARLES F. TOWNE 
Woodland Park Auburndale, Mass. 








CAMP JUNALUSKA 


One of the finest “all around” camps for 
girls in the South. Lake Junaluska, N. C., 
in the “Land and the Sky,” Swimming, 
canoeing, horseback riding, mountain 
climbing, basketball, tennis, handcraft, na- 
ture study, dancing, music and dramatic. 
Girls from seventeen states ana four coun- 
tries last season. Booklet. 

Miss Ethel J. McCoy, Va. 
College, Bristol, Va. 


Intermont 








CAMP MINNEHAHA FOR GIRLS 
Bat Cave, N. C. 

Home Care Camp Fun 
Experienced Camp Council 
Three part Camp: Juniors, Seniors, 

Adults 
MOTHER a 
nm. © 


Address: 
BAT CAVE 32 








SANDSTONE CAMP 
for Girls 

GREEN LAKE, WISCONSIN 
Eleventh season. Three’ divisions, 
Ages 8 to 24. Every activity offered 
that any camp girl wants. Thirty spe- 
cially trained councilors. A Camp 
where only the best satisfies. Address 
Esther G. Cochrane, 

3722 Pine Grove Ave., Chicago, Ill. 








CAMP KENJOCKETEE 


“Beyond the multitude” 
FOR GIRLS—In the wooded hills of 
Vermont. Horseback riding over 
mountain trails. Water sports, canoe- 
ing, tennis, golf and field games. Bun- 
Junior and Senior Camps. 


Box D, South Stratford, Vt. 














WETOMACHEK CAMPS FOR GIRLS 
Powers Lake, Wis. 
Under the management of The 
Chicago Normal School of 
Physical Education 
Junior and Senior 
Camps, July and Aug- 
ust. For girls, $ 
to 22. A strong force 
of trained counselors. 
References required. 

Write for booklet. 
Registrar, Box A, 5026 Greenwood Ave., 
Chicago, Ill. 





The AMERICAN GIRL 
YONKERS, N. Y. 


During the course of the winter, 
there have been five district rallies 
including nearly every troop in Yon- 
kers. The object of these rallies was 
to find which of the troops are most 
proficient in Tenderfoot work, or 
rather which troops are best at put- 
ting in practice, the things they 
learned to pass their test. 

The competition in preparing and 
throwing a life-line proved most ex- 
citing as eight members of each troop 
had to be rescued from a watery 
grave. The life lines whizzed 
through the air with a speed and dex- 
terity that thrilled the spectators and 
put courage in the hearts of the vic- 
tims, some who were beginning to 
sink the third time before the rope 
fell within their reach. Thanks to 
our training all were rescued in the 
end. 

Making a Guard Line was another 
feature of the competition and also 
Tenderfoot drills in which posture 
was given special attention. The in- 
formation really made us pause to 
consider what knots we would use 
in putting up a clothesline for our 
mothers, how we would hang a flag 
over North Broadway for a Girl 
Scout parade, how long we must 
make a flag that must be six feet 
wide, or when we may use the salute 
when not in uniform. 

When the competition was over the 
troops had lunch, after which there 
were games and singing “The Barn- 
yard,” an old Kentucky mountain 
folk song, seemed to be a great favor- 
ite and was called for at every rally. 

The winning troops will compete 
with each other at an all Yonkers 
Rally late in the spring to see which 
will win first place in the Tenderfoot 
work for the year. In the Fall we 
hope to be able to have Second Class 
competition among the troops ‘and 
perhaps before long we will have 
enough First Class scouts to have 
First Class rallies as well. 

L. R., 
Yonkers Secy. 


HARRISBURG, PENNA. 

The Annual In-door Rally of the 
Harrisburg Girl Scouts was held 
recently. There were about 500 Ssouts 
present and a large number of their 
parents and friends. 

After the opening exercises four 
Members of the Council were enrolled 
as Tenderfoot Scouts. The President 
of the Officer’s Association conduct- 
ing the ceremony. 

Ninety-two Proficiency Badges 
were presented by the examiners to 
30 Scouts. A Medal of Merit was 
presented to Amelia Long of Poppy 





CAMP WINNAKEE, 


FOR GIRLS 


On Mallett’s Bay, 
Lake Champlain 
SEVENTH YEAR 


America’s Beautiful “Inland Sea” 


Among the pines of Vermont, where 
the air is a tonic and the very earth 
a friend—Oh, what a wonderful place 
for an outdoor summer brimming with 
fun. All land and water sports-- 
Mornings of swimming, horseback rid- 
ing, basket-ball, tennis; afternoons 
of hiking, motor boating, basketry 
and jewelry making; picnic suppers 
and evenings of dancing, dramatic 
and fireside ‘‘sings.” A splendid spirit 
pervades this camp. Experienced 
councilors. Trained nurse. Send four 
booklet. 


MRS. WILLIAM H. BROWN 
313A W. 83d St., New York City 








BUNGANUT LAKE CAMP 
For Girls 


ALFRED, MAINE 








All Camp activities, modern sanitation. 
Only College trained, experienced coun- 
selors. Pure spring water. We will 
send your daughter home improved in 
health and spirit. 


Mrs. A. W. MILLHAUSER 
220 W. 110th St., New York City 








WANAKENA CAMP FOR GIRLS 
Pilot Knob-on-Lake George, N. Y. 
‘‘Everyone happily occupied and safe,” 
the camp ideal. All field and water 
sports, motor boating, aquaplaning, 
mountain climbing, riding, dancing, 
handcrafts. Expert councilors, trained 
nurse. Booklet. Councilor staff com- 
pleted. 

Mrs. R. D. Bontecou, Pilot Knob, N. Y. 

Until May, Ithaca, N. Y. 








CAMP WI-HA-KO-WI, Northfield, Vt. 
Girls’ camp in the Green Mountains on 
line of Central Vermont Railroad, 
where health, happiness and helpful ac- 
tivities abound, Experience councilors, 
swimming, hikes, athletic 
horsemanship, arts and crafts. 
$150.00 for the season. Write for il- 
lustrated catalog. 

PROF. AND MRS. A. E. WINSLOW 








WINNETASKA 
The Canoeing Camp for Girls 
Squam Lake, Ashland, 
New Hampshire 
DR. and MRS, JOHN B. MAY 
COHASSET, MASSACHUSETTS 

















Girl Scouts may secure fully equipped 
cottages for their camp, on the Farm- 
ington River. Ninth season. 
formation apply, 
MRS, L. L. FOWLER 
Pleasant Valley, Conn. 

R. R. 1 


For in- 

















CAMP WUTTAUNOH 







There is no 
vacation equal 
to one spent.at a well organized and 
well equipped camp. Wuttaunoh is one 
of the best. Fee $300. Catalog. 

Prof. and Mrs. Shaw, Northfield, Vt. 














EGGE“10GGIN CAMP FOR GIRLS 
EAST HARPSWELL, MAINE 


Eighth Season. On salt water. Horse- 
back riding free. All sports. Trained su- 
pervisors. Resident nurse. Junior and 
Senior camps. Ages 8-20. Limited en- 
rollment. Extra trip with six days on 
horseback. Booklets on request. Winter 
address Mr. and Mrs. Edward L. Mont- 
gomery, Mount Ida School for Girls, New- 
ton, Mass. 








CHINQUEKA CAMP FOR GIRLS 
on Bantam Lake, Conn., among the 
Litchfield Hills at 1000 ft. elevation. 
A healthy, happy, helpful vacation 
place for girls, 8 to 14, under home 
influences. 

Moderate rates. 8th Season. Booklet. 


DAVID LAYTON, Director 
669 DAWSQN ST. $3 NEW YORK 


GILFILLAN CA¥P-—— 


FOR GIRLS 

Consists of an _ eighteen-acre estate, 
bordering on a three-acre lake. Isn’t it 
fun to stop and think about it now—at 
this time of year, can’t you just see it, 
trees all around, a little colony of cabins, 
which you call ‘home for a few weeks or 
a season perhaps? Write for booklet and 


terms. 
Mrs. JOHN G. GILFILLAN, Guardian, 
Spring Lake Farm, Paoli, Pa. 














PINE KNOLL CAMP FOR GIRLS 
Near Conway, N. H. 

Heart of White Mountains, on lovely 

secluded Lake Iona. Offers in equipment, 

location, and supervision, all the most 


exacting parent could ask. Noted for its 
splendid class of girls. Number limited 
to fifty. Catalog. 


MRS, FRANCES HODGES WHITE 
Dana Hall, Wellesley, Mass. 














The FOUR-LAKES-CAMP for GIRLS 
CAMP MINNETONKA, MONMOUTH, ME. 
Capacity 40 
Camping in pine woods; canoeing in four 
lakes; m hile; © in crystal clear water; ob- 
servation hills; psy trips; refined councilors, 
New illustrated booklet 


GEORGE W. RIEGER, 
1103 Harrison St., Box 5, 


R., Director 
hiladelphia, Pa. 








COMMONWEALTH ART COLONY 
Boothbay Harbor on the Coast of Maine 
No Councilors, Perfect Freedom. A girl 
under 20 must be accompanied by her 
mother or older sister. Our specialties: 
Sketching and painting from Nature, 
French, Music, Dramatics—all of high 
professional grade. A came for the whole 
family. Catalog. 18th y 
A. G. RAN DALL, ‘Director 
Classical High — 
PROVIDENCE, 








When writing to Advertisers be sure to 
mention THE AMERICAN GIRL 
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Troop for especially good work and 
the great help given in furthering 
Scouting. Of course through the 
whole program ran Scout Songs and 
Cheers. 

Scouts from different troops ar- 
ranged exhibits of various Scout Ac- 
tivities in booths attractively deco- 
rated. In these booths were also 
given practical demonstrations of the 
following: Dressmaker, Hostess, 
Laundress, Cook, First Aide, Sig- 
nalling, Child Nurse. 

Last but not least there was “A 
Day in Camp.” All the Scouts who 
had been to Camp showed the other 
Scouts and the grownups too just 
what they did in one day at Camp. 
We had a clock showing the hour 
when the various things took place 
and the clock certainly did travel fast 
for things such as Scout work’ which 
lasted two hours really—were given 
in about two minutes with the aid 
of placards and the buglers were 
there, too—when Reveille sounded it 
made us all homesick to be back in 
Camp and just arising in the early 
morning for the days fun. And then 
when the day was over we had the 
Camp Fire and the Song and Stunts. 
The “Carpentier-Dempsey fight” was 
very realistic and the “Pirate Crew” 
and the songs made us feel as if we 
were in Camp once more. When the 
bugle sounded taps we all departed 
for our homes—after having an aw- 
fully good time and a _ successful 


Rally. 


LANSDALE, PA. 

In July, 1921, a group of girls (16 
in number) met with the idea of 
forming a Girl Scout Troop. From 
that time on Troop 81 has been in- 
creasing. We now have twenty-five, 
including our Captain and two Lieu- 
tenants. Every one has passed their 
Tenderfoot Test and are now prepar- 
ing for the Second Class, which we are 
anxious to pass in order that we may 
go to camp this summer. 

When word of the Banner Contest 
was received, everyone was anxious to 
try for it. However, not having as 
much experience as many of the other 
Troops, we decided to wait until an- 
other time. Captain did not like to 
see us disappointed so she made the 
suggestion that we have a contest 
among ourselves, running ‘it the same 
length of time and using the same 
requirements. A_ prize will be 
awarded to the girl having the high- 
est number of points. We call it the 
“Prize Contest.” 

The girls are all working very 
hard, and thought it a good idea to 
pass on to another Troop that might 
also be new at the game. 

D. E., Scribe. 
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CAMP IDYLE WYLD 
Three Lake, Wisconsin 


A song. for every activity. 
Will you help us sing: 


Go, roll your bedding up again, 

We'll make another camp 

A: fishing pole, a blanket roll, 
for the damp. 

Get ready for a truck trip, 

Or a paddle or a tramp, 

All up and down we'll go camping. 


a poncho 


Chorus: 


Limited number; few vacancies; 
highest references required 


Fees, $500 including railroad fare 














TRAIL’S END—The Kentucky Camp for Girls 
Juniors 12 to 15 Seniors 15 to 20 
Beautifully located in the 
Blue Grass region. Lodge and 
tents among the cedars. Skilled 
leaders in charge of horseback 
riding, land and water sports, 
dancing, handicrafts, music, etc, 
Trip to world- famous Mammouth 
. Write for booklet. 
MISS SNIDER 
361 S. Broadway LEXINGTON, KY. 








CAMP MACDONOUGH 
Vergennes, Vt. 

What constitutes a Good Time at 

Camp? OUR ANSWER IS: 

All round girls to chum with. 

Counsellors full of the joy of living. 

Lots of sports and good sportsmanship. 
Plenty of things to laugh about. 

Woods and mountains and streams to 
explore. 

Plenty of food, deliciously cooked. 

mane that make you hug them, they’re so 
‘ood. 

- —_ atmosphere nice and homey and 
ap 

If —. agree with us; send for our cata- 

log. Pins will find that it will interest 


th 
ae MISS MABEL LAWRENCE EVANS, Director 
618 Union Boulevard St. Louis, Mo. 


Girls! 


“A Yee 


a 














QUANSET 


Cape Cod 
Sailing 
Cam 

for Girls 


on 
Pleasant 
Bay 


The Pioneer RO el Camps 


uansets—Ages 1318 Nimicutts—Ages 8-13 
ailing, experienced Cape Cod _ skipper. 
Salt water swimming, Canoeing. Red Cross 
Life Saving examiners. English crafts, danc- 
ing, team games, tennis. Horseback riding. 
Camp craft. Trail lore. Expert instruction 
and leadership. Personal care. Fresh Farm 
products. Unusual results in health and vigor. 

R. and MRS. E. A. W. HAMMATT 
Box 5 SOUTH ORLEANS, MASS. 








CAMP ANNUNG 

On Mt. Minsi 
For girls, all ages, 6-30, in Junior and 
Senior divisions. All sports and activities. 
A real Camp for real girls, in an ideal 
and convenient location, near N. Y. and 
Phila. For booklet of further information 
apply to 
MISS EMMA GREIDER, we no easter 

CAMP ANNUNG, PORTLA » PA, 


Parents may procure bungalows near a 








CAMP TAWAH FOR GIRLS 


In the foothills of the Catskill Moun- 
tains on the Delaware River. No mos- 
quitoes, no malaria. The best of food 
and good care. Land and water sports. 

Write for Booklet 


M. L. JOHNSON 
206 West 88th St. New York City 

















. Batch 
4 tacts 








Stamp collecting is a 
fascinating hobby. 
Try it. 





STAMPS FREE 


20 unused stamps for the names of two 
Collectors and 2c. postage. 50 Austria and 
Hungary stamps 10c. Lists free. 30 Sweden 
stamps 10c. 10 Nyassa, 25c. 


TOLEDO STAMP CO. 
Toledo, Ohio 








GIVEN—25 diff. stamps to new appli- 
eants for low priced approvals. 15 
Canada, 20 Denmark, 10 Mexico, 10 Fin- 
land, 10 Norway, 8 Egypt, 5 Newfound- 
land. 5 Ukrania, 5 cts. each packet. 3 
Belgium Olymp, 5 Germany, 1921; 
Greece, 1913; 5 Latavia, 6 cts. each. 6 
Turkey, 4 No. Borneo, 7 cts. 5 Jugo- 
Slavia, 8 cts. 6 Turkey, 8 cts. 5 Ven- 
ezuecla, 10 cts. 15 Austria newsp., 10 cts. 
12 Belgium par. post., 12 cts. 20 same 
25 cts. 50 war and new Europe, 15 cts. 

PURITAN STAMP EXCHANGE 
Box 7 SALEM, MASS. 








B’VILLE APPROVALS, attractively 
mounted are different. Free, stamp 
catalog 15c. or more for the first re- 


quest for our approvals. Reference 
please. 
OGDEN STAMP SHOP 


97 Oswego St., Baldwinsville, N. Y. 








TOWLE’S SUPREME PACKET 
100 varieties for $1.00 
Every stamp catalogued 
from 2c to 35c each 
H. C. TOWLE 
1710 Commonwealth Ave. 
BOSTON 35, MASS. 

















1000 different postage stamps, $2.00, a good 
start for a collection. 500 like above, 75 cts. 
100 like above, 19 cts. ’ 
100 varieties war or Neurope, a fine packet; or 
100 varieties Hungary, either packet, .20 

FREE to approval applicants only, 25 different 
unused stamps. All stamps on my approval are 
priced from 1-2 to 1-16 of‘catalog value. Inex- 
densive stamps a specialty. : ; 

FREE—Questions answered and advice given 
free of charge on subjects pertaining to stamps. 
H. M. MacMeille, Mountain Ave., Summit, New Jersey 








50 different stamps for 10c. 
free from paper with a selection of stamps 
on approval. 

Fine Hinges at 10c. per 1000 
JAS, A. GOLDSMITH 
Dept. 2, P. O. Box 313 
KANSAS CITY, MO. 








1000 well mixed stamps..........+++++. $0.40 
1000 varieties, all different............ 


PRICE LIST OF NICE PACKETS FREE 


R. STOLLEMVERE 
LIEBENTHAL, KANSAS 








When writing to Advertisers 
kindly mention THE AMERICAN GIRL 
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GADSDEN, ALA. 

With a delicious lunch served pic- 
nic style, and with stunts and music, 
the Girl Scouts of Gadsden and At- 
talla entertained their mothers and 
members of the Girl Scout council 
in the ball room of the Printup. 

Carrying out the picnic idea, long 
strips of wide paper were laid on the 
floor, on which rested the picnic 
plates. The pillars of the room were 
concealed by pine boughs. Following 
the lunch, the girls, in true Scout 
fashion, cleaned the floor quickly and 
were ready for the stunts. 

The finest stunt, put on by Troop 
No. 2, was an imitation of a dodo or 
some other extinct animal, as repre- 
sented by two girls which composed 
its form. Then came a cracker con- 
test, each patrol being represented by 
one girl. The winner was the one 
who could first eat a cracker and then 
whistle. 

The recently organized Disque high 
school troop put on a clever stunt 
when it showed how some troop meet- 
ings are conducted, and then put on 
a model troop meeting. 

A feature of the evening was the 
report of Mrs. W. T. Murphree, who 
represented the local organization at 
the training school at Savannah re- 
cently. 

There were about seventy-five 
Scouts from Gadsden and fifteen 
from Attalla present. The picnic was 
given under the supervision of Mrs. 
A. Greet, the commissioner. 


NEWBERRY, SOUTH CAROLINA 
Troop No. 1—the Blue-birds—of 
Newberry, S. C., was organized six 
months ago with eight girls. It now 
has grown to twice that number. 

During the six months we have 
tried to help those less fortunate than 
ourselves. We gave baskets to sev- 
eral poor families at Xmas; we sold 
Red Cross seals during the drive in 
December—eight of the Scouts won 
prizes for selling them and our 
youngest Scout secured first prize by 
selling nearly $50 worth of stamps, 
we took part in the Armistice Day 
celebration. 

The most enjoyable event in our 
Scout life was an all day hike in 
January. We hiked about two and a 
half miles-and pitched camp, made 
our fires, using only one match, and 
cooked Hunters’ stew, firied ham and 
eggs and French fried potatoes and 
cocoa, studied trees and did some 
trailing by signs that the Boy Scouts 
had made before hand. 

The troop is going to give “The 
Taming of Horrors,” soon and hopes 
to make a nice sum to use for equip- 
ment. It is also planning to send a 
contribution to our new camp at 
Cloudland, Ga. 

B. D., Captain. 


















Geod things are waiting 
fer you here. Read F 
carefully. ) 


FREE—FINE ZOOLOGICAL PACKET 

Containing stamps with pictures of Tigers, 
Oxen, Ant Eater, Dromedary, Emu, Kangaroo, 
Swan, Serpent, Elephants, Dove, Eagle, Lyre 
Bird, Lion, Camel, etc. Send 4c to cover cost 
of postage, and ask to see our bargain ap- 
proval sheets, 50 per ct. discount, and net. Our 
Price List contains many Bargains and other 
Free Gifts, Please remit postage in unused 
stamps; coins refused. 
LIGHTBOWN’S, Osborne Rd., Southsea, Eng. 


BUT LISTEN! 


I have fascinating approvals: 
200 Diff. World Stamps............ $0.25 
500 Diff. World Stamps............ 1.00 
1000 Diff. World Stamps............ 2.75 
5000 Diff. World Stamps............ 75.00 
EE, wie toss cenaweecs-exceee Acia 35 
De. Demeen, BORD vciciccecécéwciecs 15 
SO Prench Colemies .....cccccecce 25 
BO ETtCOe COMMISH «ones cccevecs 25 
kaa ree 1,25 


ELDER 
WOLLASTON, MASS. 


1000 I X L Peelable hinges, 15¢. 100 
different stamps 15c. 50 different U. S. 
15 Loose Leaf. Extention Post, Guaged 
Album, $2.50 approval sheets our specialty. 
We buy stamps. Prove you are behind 
your magazine by sending us an order. 
UNITED STAMP EXCHANGE 

880 Morrison St. 

APPLETON, WIS. 


E 
6 Cushing St. 





We will print your name on 35 linen cards 
in script type for 20 cents. A novelty card 
case free. Our cards make handsome holi- 
day presents. Representatives wanted 
everywhere. Outfit free, 


JOHN W. BURT 
Coshocton, Ohie 











SPECIAL CORRESPONDENCE PAPER 
25 Double page heavy white Linen Social 
Correspondence Sheets and 25 envelopes to 
match, beautifully purple monogrammed 
with any initials, sent post paid on re- 
ceipt of $1.00. Have your own distinc- 
tively monogrammed stationery. Order to- 
day. Your Mother can use this paper 
also. Charles E. Murphy, Dept. G, 847 
Potomac Ave., Buffalo, N. Y. 


HEY, GIRLS! 


Get your name and address printed on 
100 each of letterheads, cards and en- 
velopes for only $1.75. Samples and prices 
on request. Mention American Girl. 


THE MISSOURI PRESS 
JEFFERSON CITY, MO. 











GIRLS 
Why not earn some money selling— 
“SMILE ON” 


We. 
The “Glad” —_ with Blue Bird title page 
and other 
Write for particulars to 
MISS C. L. SUMNER, B.S., Pd.B. 
St. wrence Co. 
Norwood, N. Y. 











Endeol 


re e 
QUICK EASY-ARTISTIC. No muss. 
. drug and atat toren 


Sit therm ‘on corne! 
pion from Saget Seg: Go-, Dept. TR-4711 N.Clark St.,Chicage 




















For Boy Scouts,Camp Fire Girls, 
PLAYS AY ner the Home ors School Room, 
Dialogs, 

L Minstrel Opening — and 
Recitations, 





gee. Drill How roStanea Play. Matko-up talogue Free. 
DENISON & CO., 623 So. W: Be pt. 67 CHICAGO 
PLAYS! PLAYS! PLAYS! 
58,000 


Different Plays of all Publishers. 
Assortment in the World 


25c. to $10 each, 
EDGAR S. WERNER & CO. 


Publishers 
11B East 14th St. New York City 


PLAYS 


We are the largest dealers in the coun- 

try and can furnish any play published 

New illustrated catalogue sent free on reques 
The Penn Publishing Company - 
931 Filbert Street Philadelphia 


Largest 




















NEW ENTERTAINMENTS — For your 
Girl Scout troop found in our Help-U 
Catalog, of Plays, Drills, Action, Songs, 
Operettas, etc. We recommend especially 
“The Hidden Name,” a Girl Scout play. 
Price, 35c. 
ELDRIDGE ENTERTAINMENT HOUSE 
The House That Helps” 
Franklin, Ohio 
Also Denver, Colorado, 944 So. Logan St 


ENTERTAINMENTS 


PLAYS, DIALOGUES, RECITATIONS, 
Drills, Joke Books, Tableaux, Lights, 
Wigs, Beards, Mustaches, and Stage 
Make Up of all kinds. Catalogue free. 
Dept. B, Ames Publishing Co., Clyde, 
Ohio. 




















THE PRIZE PLAYS 

of the Drama League of Chicago especially 
adapted to pracgennen y girl’s groups are: 
“The Queen of Hearts.” How the Knave stole 
the Queen’s tarts and the dire predicament in 
which he found himself. And, for older girls: 
“The Blue Prince” and “The Golden Birds.” 
Each, thirty-five ate a co 4 postpaid. 


L WER PLA 
1221431 S. DEARBORN ST. CHICAGO 








GIRLS! Make Miney 
Run a Minstrel Show 

“Smaw’s Minstrel Guide” explains 
everything from beginning to end. 
Send today and get started. Price 25 
cents. 

SMAW PUBLISHING CO. 
Dept. 156 

1028 Forest Ave. Brooklyn, N. Y. 








Ask Your Storekeeper For 


STOVINK 


THE RED STOVE REMEDY 
Manufacturers: 
Johnson’s Laboratory, Inc. 
Worcester, Mass. 








KODAK PICTURES 


worth taking are worth keeping. My 
syste =m of developing and printing in- 
sures the very best to be had in ama- 
teur pictures; guaranteed not to fade 
or stain. Rolls any size, 10 cents; 
prints with neat, white border, 4 cents 
to 7 cents. Very prompt service. 


Pleadwell Photo Service 


Erie, Penna. 
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A SONG OF THE PANSY KING 
(Continued from page 10) 


He gave her a bill, and remarked: 
“Never mind the change.” She 
thanked him and passed on. but even 
with the bill in her hand, she could 
not refrain from giving a wistful 
backward glance. 

The gentleman carried the pot into 
a nearby shop, where it was securely 
wrapped, and once again the Red 
Family stood in darkness. The little 
Baby Pansy with the smudge on her 
nose, cried bitterly and snuggled 
closer to her mother; for, you rec- 
ollect, she had only bloomed that 
morning, and was therefore just a 
baby. She was comforted when her 
mother assured her that they would 
be unwrapped very soon. 

Sure enough! The messenger 
carried them away, and finally climb- 
ed the stairs of an old tenement 
house. Here he tapped upon a door, 
and left the parcel with a little girl 
who answered the knock. 

The little girl was somewhat pale, 
but her brown eyes were bright, and 
her long brown braids were smooth 
and shining. “It’s for me.” she said, 
reading the address. “I wonder what 
it can be.” Then she unwrapped the 
pot, and clapped her hands in de- 
light. “O beautiful!” she cried, as 
she danced about the room; but she 
soon stopped that for it made her 
breath so short. So she sat down, 
and cuddled the Red Family. 

“T wish Mother and Father would 
come,” she thought, and as if in an- 
swer to her wish. there was a sound 
on the stairs, and they entered to- 
gether. The mother’s eves were 
shining and her cheeks were pink. 

“We have such good news,” she 
said, kissing the little girl. “Your 
father has secured a position out in 
the country, and we are to go imme- 
diately. The doctor at the Settlement 
says your lungs will be perfectly 
healed within a year, if we go at 
once.” 

The little girl hugged her father, 
“T am so glad,” she chirped. “I 
have never seen the country, and I 
have always wanted to live there. 
Look, Mother, at the pansies Dr. Her- 
rick sent me. You see they are in a 
pot, so we can take them right along 
and plant them in our garden.” 

“Yes, indeed!” exclaimed her 
father: and once again the Red Fam- 
ily sang softly to themselves—but 
this time it was a song of thanks- 
giving. 

THe Enp 
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Plays! 
Plays! 


We have the newest and 
most attractive as well as the 
largest assortment of plays in 
the world, as well as the most 
popular plays for girls only. 

Send a two-cent stamp for 
our new catalog describing 
thousands of plays. 

We have just published the Girl Scout 
play, 

“The Taming of Horrors” 
which originally appeared in Taz Amea- 
ican Girt. The price is 30c. per copy. 

SAMUEL FRENCH 

28-30 W. 38thSt. 
New York City 














FREE CATALOG 2105 S835.Sheck in cues 
Either pin illustrated made with any equal 
amoont of lettering, one or two colors enamel. 
Silver plate, 25¢ ea.. $2.50 doz. Sterling silver, 
@a., $5.00 doz. Write to-day for new catalog 

BASTIAN BROS. CO. 2 
397 Bastian Pido., Rochester, N.Y 4 


PINS AND RINGS 


FOR GIRL SCOUT CLUBS 


Made to order from special designs in geld, 
sterling and plate. 


Send for catalog. 
Cc. K. GROUSE CO. 
1 Bruce St., NORTH ATTLEBORO, Mass. 























JENKINS 
EMBLEMS ————— 





For Schools. 
Clubs and 
: — All-Sterling Sil 
ll- ver 
A10-Gold Plated Pi, "The Benuty High School ‘Ring ~~ 
Any Letters —35c ea. $7.50 for 6: $12 per 
$4 per dozen Catalog Free doz. 


M. P. JENKINS, 53 Baker St., Providence, R. I. 











FOR SALE 
24 regulation camp cots. Used 
one season. Write 


MISS MARY H. MOHLER 
Westport, Conn. 








CANOES 


~~ —— ROWBOATS 
nenremmne” FISHBOATS 


4 MOTOR BOATS 





OUTBOARD MOTORS 


CATALOG FREE Save Money ORDER BY MAIL 
Please state what you are interested in 
THOMPSON BROS. BOAT MFG. CO, 
221 Ellie Ave. PESHTIGO, WIS. 
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Manufacturers since 1869 of 


Neckerchiefs 

Middy Squares 

Middy Ties 

Windsor Ties 
for camps and schools in many 
colors and qualities including 
the best silk and mercerized 
cotton grades. 


These may be purchased from 
The Girl Scout Supply Dept. 


(See Price List) 


Contracts solicited. 


STANTON BROTHERS 


105-107 Fifth Ave. New York City 
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FEA TURES— 


The HOOK makes them stay put. 
” The REINFORCEMENT defies wear. 
sa 6 The FULL SHAPE insures perfect fit 


These are Lockhart features. 
‘America’s Pioneer Spiral Put- 
Smart, Comfortable, Ef: 

Ask for the Lockhar 
in the Small or Large Size. At your Scout 
Dealer or write 


L.S.P., Inc., 195 Broadway, Brooklyn, N.Y. 


Standardfor Military and Sport Wear 


bs} Ga). 


ficient. 














Girl Scouts 
Listen 


HEN in Scranton, remember we 

are sole agents for Girl Scout 
equipment. We are serving Girl Scouts 
just as we have been serving your brother 
Boy Scouts for years and years. 


SAMTER BROS. CO. 


SCRANTON, PA. 








Girl Scouts, 


Attention! 


WE want you to know that this store 
is official headquarters for Wash- 
ington, and when you come in for Scout 


Apparel or equipment, you will find a 
royal welcome. 


The Hecht Co, 


7th St., at F St., N. W., Washington, D. C. 


A GIRL SCOUT 
SEES and HEARS 


Lend Us aa a and Ears 


We Will es Them 
The Guide to Nature 


Subscription $1.50 per year. 
Sample Copy 15c. 
EDWARD F. BIGELOW, Editor 


ArcAdiA 
SOUND BEACH CONNECTICUT 














At GIMBELS 
Philadelphia 
Girl Scouts Will Find 


—Uniforms and Equipment of 
all kinds, for one girl or for an 
entire Troop. And a prompt 
and helpful Service — a Girl 
Scout Lieutenant is in charge 
who will take a personal inter- 
est in your particular require- 
ments. 


GIMBEL BROTHERS 
Scout Service 


Philadelphia 














BLOSSOM LEARNS A LESSON 
(Continued from page 9) 


“Yes, and I don’t agree with her 
either.” 


“About what?” 


“She said you were too stylish, but 
I could see by the way she said it 
that she was jealous. And she told 
me about the stockings that your 
mother sent you—Oh, you're wear- 
ing them, aren’t you?” 


It was true. My mother had sent 
me the stockings, but I could only 
gasp. Why hadn’t she told me what 
she was going to say to him? But 
before I made a break, he explained, 
“T saw that article on the train as I 
came up, but I thought Natick Col- 
lege was sort of back water place. 
I’m glad to see you keep up with the 
styles.” 

“What article did you see?” I 
asked, hoping it would give me a 
clue. 

“Oh, you needn't pretend inno- 
cence.” He reached for the magazine 
which I had seen in Margaret’s hand, 
and which Gladys had evidently left 
there earlier in the morning. Leafing 
through it, he pointed out a page. 

I read the heading “New Vogue— 
The Decoration Day Beauty Parade 
at Atlantic City this year presented 
a novel feature which some of the 
leaders of fashion appeared in wigs 
to match their costumes.” 

“You went them one better. Blos- 
som. You dyed your hair to match 
stockings given to you by your 
mother. But that is only a passing 
fad. Soon you'll return to that leaf- 
brown hair of yours that I think is 
so beautiful. Promise me you will.” 

And as we started for chapel. I 
told him that if it pleased him bet- 
ter, I certainly would. 
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PASS YOUR 


SEWING TEST BY 


Making Your Own Uniforms at Home and—Save Money 














With our “Ready to Sew” garments any Girl Scout can make her own uniform in a 


“Jiffy” and have one that fits better, looks better and is better. Material all cut out. Illus- 
trated charts and complete instruction with each garment. 
Prices of Ready To Sew Uniforms 
Size 10 12 14 16 18 38 40 42 

ea eee $2.75 $2.75 $2.75 $2.75 $2.75 $3.25 $3.25 $3.25 
Short Coat & Skirt 3.75 3.75 3.75 3.75 3.75 4.25 4.25 4.25 
Skirts, Extra ..... 1.50 1.50 1.50 1.50 1.50 2.00 2.00 2.00 
Bloomers ........ 1.50 1.50 1.50 1.50 1.50 1.50 1.50 1.50 


With each ready to sew garment the necessary buttons and G. S. 


lapels are given FREE 


Manufactured by M. M. Anderson, Jamaica, N. Y. 


ON SALE AT GIRL SCOUTS, Inc., 


189 LEXINGTON AVENUE 
NEW YORK CITY 
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GIRL SCOUT UNIFORMS 


KHAKI HAT 


$1.50 

Approx. 

head h 
measurement Size 
0% 11 bk cin ee maid 6m 
21% “ , . -. 6% 
21% °* ‘ : a 
22 ~ . 7% 
2% “ ois sanne he wake a eanewl 7% 
22M . paaeenerane 
234% - ; 1.7 
3% “ ‘ 7H 
Be [to Geweweas te scachses cen 7” 
24% ...7% 
24% : eae 





SPECIAL NOTICE 
Hats are not returnable. Be sure 
to give correct size when ordering. 





























LONG COAT SHORT COAT AND 
Reapy Maps SKIRT SUIT 
Size 10 to 18.......... $3.50 Reavy Mabe 
Size 38 to 42.......... 4.00 Stes 20 00 18.......... $4.50 
ae 38 & @.......... 5.00 
Reapy To Sew Reapy To Sew 
Size 10 to 18.......... hs —_ Sine 0 te 16.....5.4.45 3.75 
meee oe 60 8:2. ...<. 3.25 RAINCOAT RAIN CAPE Base OS Se 48..........5 4.25 
Girl Sizes 6 to 16 $7.00 
Girl Sizes 6 to 16 $6.00 ianler Sleek t - 
Juniors 15 to 19 8.00 en 10.50 
Poncho (45x72)....$38.25 
Poncho (60x82).... 4.50 
Poncho (66x90).... 5.00 
Official Price List of Flags 
Notice: Two weeks are required to letter troop flags. 
AMERICAN FLAGS TROOP FLAGS 
SIzE MATERIAL PRICE 
TE Cn 5a ks ca aueweeaenseseoaren $2.70 
a, | RS eee a eerse pee ae 3.50 Price Price For 
Ry oo iG ona auc ares eratatwcan Siac Oe een 4.50 SIzE MATERIAL EacH LETTERING 
ie A IE pee ems nan 4.50 ; = 
tROOP PENNANTS ee eer, $2.50 10c 24 ores 
Lettered with any Troop ie he ae aaa $1.50 STs Se WD ave ccccccksesee 4.00 15c 
STAFFS Oh i TNE ick wed sttnecctce 5.50 20c * 
Lin. x 7 ft — — a wales me et I i 8.00 20c 
1 in. x 7 ft. Jointed _ —— ws ceeeeeeeeecs 4.90 Semaphore Flags, per pair.............seeseeees 75¢ 
Lae =x FT Ee OE WER SPURT... ..« onc eccn ses 3.40 : ; 
Tee eee 3.60 a THE 6 6 knack ocak eeeenceesectinene $1.25 
Easte Enthlem—ecparate... .......2-ccccccccees 2.50 Morse Code Flag, Staff not Jointed........ each, 60c 
Spear Emblem—separate..............+++---+5: 1.50 * Including: 1 red flag, white center; 1 white flag, 


WE CI ao cece digsicawedncvesbwvecquacetes 2.50 red center; jointed staff, heavy web carrying case. 
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Girl Scout Sweaters 


ALL WOOL, CLOSELY KNITTED 
Color—Olive Drab 


SLIP-ON MODEL 

Sizes 34 to 38 

Larger sizes (to order) 
SWEATER COAT 


SN PIN Mi idlicsiaicicicsnerscidiniornencesccmcictinal $7.50 
Larger sizes (to order)... ........-1.--+ 8.50 





Official Outdoor on § 


Middy, sizes 10 to 42 
Skirt (R. M.), sizes 10 to 18 ...........0....... 2.00 
oS MN i esitecccinneasteds . 2.50 


Bloomers, sizes 10 to 42 ‘ 
(Made of Official Girl Scout Khaki) 


(Please Order by Size) 





National Supply Department 
(GIRL SCOUTS) 
189 LEXINGTON AVENUE 
New York City 























